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Nellie, the Beautiful Cloak Model 



CHAPTER I. 

It was tbe ni^t befo^ -dhmtmaS,' alid the 
stores were filled with 'ilVXhrn^^-^m^e tb& lit- 
tle hearts of small children Beat the faster, when 
two little figures could be seen trudging through 
the snow toward their home. The girl was the 
taller of the two, and she clung to the hand of 
the boy, who worked his little legs vigorously to 
keep up with the rapid gait of the girl. 

Th© wind tossed the curls whidi rested upon 
ike broad white brow of Nellie Grey, and once 
in a while she lifted her mitted fingers and 
brushed them away impati^itly. 

Suddenly tiie boy spoke : 

*^ Nellie, do you thiii really and truly that 
Santa Clans will come to-night. ' ' 
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4 NEUJE, THE BEAUTIFUL CLOAK MODEL. 

**Yes, I think hewill really and truly come,'* 
was the response. 

After another block was traversed he spoke^ 
again : 

^'Who is Santa Clans, Nellier' ^ 

**He is God/* replied Nellie, reverently, **and 
He only loves good little boys and girls/* 

**And ain't I good, Nellie!** ventured the boy,, 
looking longingly into the white face above him^ 

** Then. jGtod,. Will .cl^b down our chimney^ 
wonn'&;iE6:^^it^?'' ' 

The girl nodded, with a sickening throb at 
^ her heart. She had always believed devoutly 
in the goodness of God, and that some day they 
would have the necessaries of life. For years 
she had watched this little cousin, whom she 
loved as a brother, graw up beside her. She had 
denied herself everything to give to him, and 
her small salary had gone to keep the bread of 
life not only in her own mouth and the small 
boy*s, but in that of her uncle, father of little 
Tom. She could pot remember the time that the 
man had not been full of liquor, nor cauld she 
bring to her young mind any day she had not 
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^cn^ied for fear the drnnken brute would harm, 
the child. She did not f rar for herself, for she 
Jiad a maimer with which she quelled her uncle's 
"drunken moods, especially when he threatened 
^er; hut all through the day she had to be from 
home, and then her thought dwelt with the child 
«he loved. He was all she had to love in the 
"world, all that had been given to her starving 
little heart. How much she would have given 
ix) be able to fill the small stocking with goodies 
for Christmas, but her wee bit of money dwin- 
dled down to almost nothing each week before 
she dared to take out even five cents for Christ- 
mas purchases. 

But hidden away in her small drawer she had 
an orange, some candy animals, and a herse 
that fiercely turned its head if a string was 
pulled. This she knew woujd give Tom delight, 
and the throb at her heart lessened when she 
^thought of it. She had also gotten him a pair 
* of bright red mittens like those of another boy 
Tom knew and had envied. 

As they hurried along Nellie Grey's thoughts 
flew on before her to the boarding-house whidi 
lad been their shelter for two years. She had 
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g NEIJJE, THE BEAUTIFUL CLOAK MODBU 

grown accustomed to it and to calling it homey 
but to-night, somehow, it seemed less so than 
ever before. She was growing into a young 
lady, and other girls with their merry chatter 
about home and friends sent her mind in search 
^> of the mother she had never seen nor heard 
much about. Her uncle had always told her that 
he did not even know her mother; that she had 
been deserted when a mere baby, and he had 
cared for her since her birth. He had told her 
that it was now her turn to care for him. Bit- 
terly the girl turned her eyes from a small lad- 
dragging at his mother's hand, insisting that 
he should lopk into the window. 

**But, son,'' argued the mother, **it is getting 
dark, and father will be waiting; and then, too,'*" 
she finished with a final argument, * * Santa Claus 
cannot come down the chimney if you are awake, 
you must remember.'* 

Tighter than before the girl held the boy's 
hand. She did not want him to notice, as she^ 
had, how beautifully the other little boy was 
dressed* The tiny ;red leggins and tide fur cap 
caught Tom's eye . 
^. '*«ee, V«t that boy is a amdj^ he said a4 
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miringly. **Why, Nellie, he's got a real cat» 
skin on his cap." 

"Not eatskin, dear,** replied the girl; "soQie 
other kind. But, there, Tommy must keep his 
Httle Kps closed, or he will have croup to-night.** • 

Hhere was no more said after this until they 
turned off from Third avenue, and into the 
shabby house they called home. 

2fellie*s heart swelled with youth and almost 
Ivappiness as she sniffed the warm air and 
smelted the biscuits. At any rate, Tommy would 
have enough to eat, if Christmas should be scan- 
ty. And to the girl used to hard work and little 
to eat this brought comfort. 

She washed Tommy's face and made herself 
ready for dinner. It was now quite dark, and 
8^ <nitside the snow was falling. Nellie Grey 
iBtood looking out upon the world. Lately her 
iheart had longed for a mother. She could no!? 
keqp it from her mind that somewhere in tlie 
world lived a woman whom she might call moth- ^ 
; er if sEe only could find her, and her tender little 
iieart eseaaeA the w(»nan who had absented her- ^ 
'wM tirrouc^ all these years. She was alone now, 
sent Tommy downstairs to wait for din- 
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ner, but she had oomf orted him again before he 
left her, saying: 

*'Be as quite as a little monse, darling, and 
' then your father 3wron't see you if he has been 
drinking/' 

* ' Do you give father money for drink, Nell f 
asked the child, lifting his blue eyes to hers. 

A flush mounted to her temples. 

^^1 can't give him much, Tom,^' she replied; 
^*but when he taunts me with what he has done 
for me in my childhood I cannot bear it, and I 
^ve him a little.'* 

^'Did you give him some to-day, Nellf 

The girl nodded her head, while the boy re- 
plied moodily: 

* ' Father will beat me, then, when he comes in^ 
He hates me worse when he has been drinking. 
You won't let him hurt me, will you, Nell!" 

Then she gathered the little boy into her arms 
' and replied fiercely: 

**He shall not touch you. I have a way off 
making him understand that I mean what I 
say." 

She had allowed him to slip to Hie floor, and 
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then turned her back toward the window, that 
lie might not see her tears. 

^*Go down, little Tom,'' she begged, * 'and Nellf 
will come down in a minute.'' 

And during that moment, while the girl was 
thinking of her mother, the greatest tragedy in 
^U her life was happening below, if she had only 
Janown. 

******* 

Little Tom had done as he was bidden. He 
ran downstairs among the other boarders, for- 
:getting his fear. The fire burned warmly in the 
large stove, and the child slipped in and sank 
<lown on a rug stretched before the fire. He 
Tras used to being overlooked, and busied him- 
«df with mauling the cat and making her yowl 
lomdly for help. 

He heard the door open and knew by the step 
iihat it was his father, and also his trained ear 
received the sound of a shuflBing footstep, for 
tile man was drunk. Tom knew this, and buried 
lisnself deeper into the skirts of a woman board- 
«•. The loud tones of his father frightened him. 

** Where is my niece, Nellie?" called aut the 
•drunken fellow; and as ne (Moe answered him» 
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thinking him npt worthy of notice, he screamed 
again: 

''And that Tom, where is he, the wily little 
scamp? I'll teach those children to run away 
from me.** He flourished his cane as he spoke, 
and Tom, not daring to reply, was lost in the 
folds of a voluminous skirt. The woman was 
deaf, but she could see that the child feared his 
father, and did not open her lips as to his hiding- 
place. There is a certain intuition with a drui-k- 
en man that keeps him not only from harm, but 
gives him certain ideas, 9.nd this intuition came 
to William Bedford, little Tom's father. 

He mumbled out his desire to find the boy, and 
jfind him he would. Almost instantly, while the 
others snubbed his questions about his niece and 
Bim, his eyes spied the child curled up on the 
floor with the cat. Tom, like the ostrich, thought 
that if he was covered about the head he could 
nset be found by his bitterest enemy. 

Suddenly he feit hims^ gripped in a strongs 
band said vrm dragged to light. 

^^80 yonVe been hiding from me, ha^e j&aV^ 
rottred BeMord. *^Yo^ tiboogbt jom wcuUb 
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sliield your wicked cousin when I needed money^ 
and me your own father/' 

The boarders were nsed to this and paid no 
attention. / 

Tom gmmhled, between the blows that were 
laid npon his tender little head and neck^ that 
Nell was upstairs; that he was playing with the 
kitty and had not heard his father calling. Little 
Tom had learned to lie to shield his forlorn body 
from blows. Bnt this Christmas eve Bedford 
was in a worse mood than nsnal. 

** Don't lie to me, yon yonng scapegoat. Yon 
go np with me to yonr cousin, for it's only 
through you I get a cent from her." 

By this time the child was dragged up a long 
flight of stairs toward Nell's room. 

'*Nell ain't got no money," the little fellow 
sobbed, ** 'cause she told me so to-day, and a 
girl can't give you money when she ain't got 
none.'* 

**She can% eh? Well, we will see. You've . 
got to ask her for it." 

Here 13xe cluld rebelled. He jerked himself 
loose from Hs father^s jSngers and looked up 
boldly. They were standing upon the stairs. 
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**NeH works too hard/' Tom replied, wiping 
Ms small nose on his sleeve, ^*to give you money 
to drink on. You ought to be ashamed/* 

Then Nell heard the tragedy. She listened in« 
tently, her blood almost freezing in her veins^ 
A loud blow, a scream, and the heavy tumbling 
of a body falling downstairs. 

She halted only an instant, and was beside 
ier uncle before he could realize what he had 
done. The deed sobered him for a moment, and 
lie answered her excited inquiry in a lower tone 
than usual, 

^'I boxed his ears for lying to me, and he fell 
downstairs.** 

Nell did not wait to argue, but fled to the bot- 
tom of the steps, where^the excited boarders 
were standing about. They made way for the 
brilliant-eyed girl. Tom had lost his senses, and 
Nell, too youthful to understand that his little 
brain had been injured by the fall, cried out : 

**He has been killed f Oh, won't some one go 
for the doctor? Won't some one help me to 
«ave his life!'* 

She did not plead in vain, for a man was al* 
ready on his way for medical aid. Bectfordwas 
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now SO near sober that he blinkdd Ms ejes to 
remember just how tlie thing happened, to an* 
swer the questions asked of him, 

**He fell,'* he replied lamely to the hysterical 
women, and Nell looked np in a manner that her ^ 
nncle had grown to fear in the past few months 
and said: 

**He wonld not have fallen if yon had not 
thrown him down. Yon cruel monster f 

She carried the light form to her bedrown and 
staunched the flow of blood that spurted from 
his forehead. 

Then, when the doctor told her that he might 
be a cripple all his lif e^ she allowed them to take 
bim, unconscious as he was, from her to the hos- 
pital, and she locked herself in her room in a 
terrible state of mind. 

Did she believe in God, after all! Did she care 
for the future, now that her all had been taken f 

**They don't think he will live," she moaned, 
rodtdng to and fro, in melting tears. "And, oh^ 
if he is to suffer all his life, a cripple, then- — '^ 

Here she stopped and thought of what she 
was about to say. That she was almost on the 
-verge of hoping that little Tom would not live 
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if he were to suffer always filled her with 
fear. 

**0h, no, good Jesns,'' she whispered, *'I did 
not mean that. I will care for him all his life 
if Thon wilt only spare him to me. He is all I 
have to love in the world.'* 

She rocked again from side to side in her mis^ 
-ery as she cried ont to God to spare the small 
idol she had raised to herself. 

Then she thought of Christmas, and rose slow-* 
ly and went to the bureau drawer and took out 
the candy box shaped in the form of an elephant, 
then the orange which gleamed yellow in the 
smoky lamplight; lastly came the horse — ^the 
wicked-looking horse who turned his head fierce- 
ly when the string was pulled. Mechanically 
she pulled it, and bang! the horse's head flung 
about. With a cry like a wounded' animal the 
girl hid the horse from view just as a knocK 
came at the door. 

She opened it with a defiant expression in her 

,eyes. She would riot hear that her darling was 

dead. They would not dare to tell her that. The 

little dnld whom she had treasured from Ms 

birth, who had been given to her at his motiier's 
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death, she could not let him go. Somehow, he 
had so woven himself into her heart that she I 
shrank even now from opening the door,' fear- ' 
ing ill news. When she did find strength she ' 
faced her nncle. ♦ 

**Yon — ^yon,'* she faltered, and then the matt' 
spoke : , \ 

^'Nell, he can't be hurt much. He's too wiryr 
to get killed with a little fall, and, anyway, it 
wouldn't have happened if he hadn't " 

^*Hush!" threatened Nell, her eyes flashing 
from blue to black. ** Don't mention his name 
to me, you drunken fool. You have destroyed 
your own child, your own little boy, my tiny 
^rom " 

Her voice would utter no more, and she cov- 
ered her face and wept loudly. 

'*You did not love him more than I,'* broke 
in the father, lamentingly. **He always had a 
knack of making me angry, but God knows-^ '^ 

** Don't mention such a sacred word for fear 
you will drop dead," cried Nell, in a deadening 
tone. * 'How dare you, how dare you ! * ' 

The man squared his bent shoulders. He had 
come to comdliMe this niece of his, hoping to 
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find her willing to admit tiiiat the boy had been 
hurt accidentally, but he found a young fury 
who would not listen to his sanctimonious tirade^ 

She should know how she stood before him. 

**Nell/' he began slowly, now thorou^y so-» 
ber, **that kind of talk don't go with me, do you 
xmderstandf The boy was mine. If I wanted 
to throw him downstairs I had a perfect right 
to do so. He refused to ask you for money 
which I must have to-night. I brought you up 
from a baby and have the right to your eamings*^ 
I did not come here to talk about Tom, but to 
tell you that you must give me five dollars.'* 

Swiftly Ihe tigress in the woman awoke. She^ 
had stood all that a torn human heart could 
stand. 

**I wouldn't give you one cent of money to- 
night," she said slowly, **if I knew it would ^ave^ 
you from perdition. True, you have brought me 
up, but such bringing up as I have had ! You 
might have better lain me in the graveyard, kiH-^ 
ing me with your own hands, than to have done 
a^ you have. I will give you no more money un- 
til I see how Tom gets along. Do you heart^' 
^ * * Yes, I hear, ' ' replied the man, straightening:' 
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liimself for what was coming; ^^I hear, but I do 
not heed. You will give me money, or you will 
be forbidden to go and see Tom at the hospitaL 
I shall leave an order there to that effect.'^ 

For a moment there was no soimd in the room 
save Ihat of the howling of tiie wind. Since 
Tom had been taken from her a dreadful bliz- 
zard had come up from the sea. Through the 
tired mind the dismal sound rushed amid the 
meaning of the man's words. Not to go to the 
place where the bruised little body lay t Never 
to pray over him, never to speak to him again? 
This was more than human heart could bear. 
The girl narrowed her eyes to a slit as she took 
in the man from head to toe. The expression in 
tke darkening of them boded no good to him. 
It testified to another plan being bom within the 
soul of the tortured girl. 
, She spoke slowly and with much dignity. 
* **Tom is your son,'' said she, **and you have 
a perfect right to keep any one from him that 
yeu please. I do not dispute that right. But 
remember this: if they turn me frcan the hos- 
pital, where I am now going, because of any 
order of yours, I will leave you to your fate. I 
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have paid your board in thia housej with Tom's^ 
:for nearly two years. I shall even leave last 
"iwwk-s unpaid if you dare to carry out your 
Ihy^at. You will have no home for weeks to 
^conie, for you are too lazy to work. I have given 
.you tiie last money I ever- shall to drink upon, 
remember that. Tom is housed for many months, 
and if you should see fit to bar me from him, I 
win lodge a complaint against you thai you in- 
jured him, and he will bear me out in tlmt if he 
lives, and if he doesn^t you will be made to suf- 
fer the consequences. Now, you may take your 
•choice. I have said my last word to you.'' 

She turned from him with dignity, and the 
rage in the man's eyes leaped almost into in- 
sanity. 

^'I'll make you eat those words," he thun- 
*3ered, but a knock at the door brougitt his ann 
to his side. I 

The landlady had come to sympafJiize with* 
^ell, but the girl's attitude closed the good wom- 
;an's lips. 

**Mrs, MclSsH," said BTeD, tSPfoi^ her eyes 
^efiaaxHy to her unde^s face in an CTtirely new 
^nannfir, *^I wpas telling my uncle that I did not 
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feel that I could pay his board here any longer, 
hut he says that as he has no work I should do 
so. I have consented to do so as long as he 
leaves Tom alone and allows me to see the child 
as 6ttea as I want to/' 

**Why, that girl looked just like an empress ^ 
when she was a-looking right over her uncle's 
liead at me, and said^ so grand-like, that she had 
^5onsented to pay his board biding he'd do her 
wiH; and I guess he will, for he slunk out, but 
1 wouldn't want to stand in that giri's shoes if 
ihe time ever comes that he can get even, for 
lie bad the devil in his eyes — ^that's what he 
lad.'' So said Mrs. McTRsh to her boarders as 
^die cleared away the supper dishes. 
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^ CHAPTER IL 

Nellie Gbay had forgotten that it was Christ- 
mas eve. The lights about her and signs of 
feasting made no impression npon her as she 
walked through the snow to the car which wonld 
take her to the hospital. 

The dignity of the last few moments still rest-- 

ed npon her; the tall, lithe, slender figure was^ 

drawn to its fullest height, and Nell's eyes were 

still the violet that takes its color from the 

jiight She had triumphed over her imcle and 

had forced him to his knees before her. She 

held him in the hollow of her hand — ^this she 

.knew. He would not dare to order her away 

' from the place where little Tom lay battling for 

his life* Her heart sickened with the thought 

that the child might not live — or that he would 

always remain a cripple seemed worse to her. 

But how tenderly she would care for him if he? 
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shomld live and need her. She gulped down a 
sob as she entered the ear and drew down her 
shabby veil over her tear-stained face. 

The hospital attendant could give her no news 
of the boy. She would have to wait for the physi- , 
cian. She received the news that Tom lived with 
downcast eyes, for there was much sympathy in 
the young doctor's voice and he felt sorry for 
her. 

^^The little man will live/' he said cheerfully, 
trying to put as good an aspect upon the tragedy 
as was possible, **but I am afraid his spine is 
hurt. He will probably walk upon crutches.*' 

**No, no,'' gasped Nellie, throwing out her 
hands appealingly. ^ * That I cannot stand. ' * 

Nellie had never even thought of crutches. 
Her mind had not traveled that far. She had 
imagined Tom as a cripple, but not the crutches. 
That was impossible for her to stand. Tom 
should walk upon his #wn two little sturdy legs, 
of that she was determined. 

The yonng doctor looked gravdy at her as she \ 
WQ)t on. 

**Do you mean,'* she said, after coUeoting 
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her senses enough to speak; ^^that he will nevet 
use his legs?*' 

*^I fear so,*^ was the reply. 

*'Will he be able to get about ev^i oot 
crutches f 

The doctor told one of his companions after- 
ward that it had been impossible for him to lie 
to that girl. Her eyes had insisted upon the 
truth, and nothing but the truth. 

So he had answered: 

^*It is too early yet, miss, to be able to say 
definitely, but I am almost sure that he will at 
least walk about with crutches. These cases of 
the spine are very delicate, and one can never 
hope for much; yet I would not despair. Would 
you mind telling me how he was hurt?'' . 
J For a moment Nell was silent. She would be 
able to hold over her uncle 's head the threat that 
ehe would expose him if he did not do her bid- 
ding. If she t<dd this kind-faced man that her 
unde threw his little son downstairs he would 
have the police investigate it. She did not keep 
a silent tongue because she loved her uncle, but 
because she wsnt^ a hold upon him to wield for 
the sake of little T<mxu So she said simply that 
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the eMld had stumbled upon the staire and had 
hurt hiiDBelf . 

"You are his sisterr^ 

"No, his cousin; but I have raised him an<£ 
love him as well as if he were my brother/ ' 

"I have no doubt of that,'* replied the doctor^, 
loath to let the weeping girl depart into tha 
storm* "He has a father?*' 

N^ nodded. She did not want to hear Bed- 
ford 's name mentioned. 

"And you live with himf 

Again she inclined her head, fearing if she 
stated the truth he would surmise how the acci- 
dent had happened. 

' "I am a cloak model,*' she went on, "at Fish- 
er & Nelson's. I have no father nor mother, anci 
have always been with my uncle and little^ 
cousin." 

"Tbwi I mij^t say you have been his littie' 
mother. Well, little girl"— and. here the good 
man arose — ^'^ maybe to-morrow, Christmas Day;. 
I can ten you somethuig more than I have al- 
ready. Good night." 

At the m^ition of CSiristmas Day, and the 
thovcht <lf the wfld, grinning horse whidbt she. 
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bad purchased for the little man in one of the 

white beds upstairs came over her, she burst 

into furions weepiog. She sank into a little 

I heap upon the floor and, eoveriQg her face in her 

' arms, spent her agony in uninterrupted tears. 

''Poor child/' murmured the doctor^ "I sup- 
pose you thought of to-morrow and it made you 
weep. But I will give you my word that if the 
little chap is well enough in the morning you 
shall see hiin and give him what you otherwise 
would have done. Is that any comfort?" 

Oh, to see him was more than she had hoped 
io do. To be with him on Christmas Day was 
her one desire. She grasped the white hands 
heJd out to her and covered them with tears and 
grateful kisses* 

**And may I bring Mm the horse?" she asked 
timidly. *'He will Imow that he is just to pull 
the string and the animal will gria,** 

**Te«, you may bring him the horse," replied 
the doctor, and as he watched the girl disappear 
through the door he muttered to himself: 

*^ Seldom have I ever seen a more beautiful 
girL She is but a child. I have my doubts if the 
wee hurt boy upstairs will be interested in a 
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grinning horse to-morrow. Ah, weU, svdi is 

lifel^' 

I The next morning^ after a fitf nl night of sleep- 
ing and waking, Nell jumped out of bed. The 
hells which rang out upon the air the tidings of 
good will and peace ;upon the earth to all men 
made her feel sick at heart. 

She stood listening a moment and then again 
went to the drawer where lay her treasured 
store for the day. It was for her darling. 

She had noticed the sign at the hospital that 
visitors would not be allowed in the wards until 
after ten o'clock, and that, of course, meant her, 
also. 

How could she wait two whole hours before 
starting? 

She tenderly wrapped the horse, elephant box 
and the orange, with the red mittens, in a small, 
neat bundle and made herself ready to go. The 
breakfast she ate was meager, for her heart was 
too full, and the wound was made worse by the 
others at the table talking so happily of CSirist- 
mas Day. Her uncle had not returned the night 
before, but she had not cared. The time was 
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past in which he could make her suffer suspense 
by his absence. Her whole mind was filled witk 
Tom — poor little suffering Tonu 

She could not get him from her mind| an^ her 
lima^ation worked vividly and caused her 
heart to quail at the th6ught of crutdies. He 
had always been more than sturdy. His little 
fat legs were commented upon by everybody 
who had seen him. She wondered if he would 
be pale, or if his eyes would ever shine again 
wlien he saw her coming from the shop. 

When the hands of the dock pointed toward 
the hour of ten she donned her wraps and, with 
the bundle under her arm, started fer the hos- 
pital, when who should she meet on the comer,, 
coming througii the dear Christmas air, but her 
unde. 

^^Whwe are you going^ Nell?** he asked, get- 
ting into Ins tone som^ of the authority be had 
had there the ni^ befox^e* '^Yon had better 
not do anything that I dcsi't know about." 

He had planted hixnaelf diieeiiy in her path. 
Nell felt a feeling ooooaing into her heart the k 
saine as had been there yesterday. She would 
cowQT him again by her masterful spirit. 
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**Step aside aiid let me pass/^ a^e oom- 
manded. 

**No,lEd[ia'n't,''wlimedthemaii. *^l&appoBe 
you bave not once thon^t of your old unde, or 
where he might be in snch a storm as we have * 
had. Yon have only thonght selfishly of your 
own troubles and of that brat/' 

^^ThiB was too much for NelL 

**I prornde yon a good home/* she said, with 
a dark flush, **and if you do not ^>end your 
nights there, then it is not my fault. I am going 
to the hospital to see Tom.'' 

^^And you won'^t give me a little money — on 
Christmas DayT'' 

The girl hesitated, bnt the thought of her 
darling in the hospital, sent there by the brute 
now b^ging for her slender wage, decided her. 
She stepped past him, shaking her head. It was 
in broad dayJigiit^ and the villain dared do notii- 
ing, but he stood and looked after her until she 
turned the comer, and a woman from an oppo- 
site window aaw ham ^caAse his fist i^ her 
through the falling snow that was tinseled withi 
the sunshine. 
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When Nell reached the hospital she stood ont* 
side for a few moments. The tears seemed de- 
termined to conrse down her cheeks. 

She did not want Tom to see that she had 
been crying, and then, too, she wanted to laugh 
with him over the horse. She knew that the lit- 
tle fellow would pull the string that turned the 
horse's head many tunes before he exhausted 
his pleasure. 

As she stepped into the large hall, Nellie Grey 

^ for the first time in her life realized that she felt 

, with the feelings of a woman, and that the fall 

ei her darling had transformed her from a girl 

into an age where now she would be entirely 

different. 

She followed the attendant with beating heart 
into the ward, hugging her presents for Tom 
under her arm- 
She walked up to the small cot pointed out to 
her and sank down upon the floor. 

Was that her little Tom, that white^faoed 
child with closed eyes, with the traces of hor- 
rible suffering upon his face! He knew she was 
there, for he put out his hand, with closed eyes, 
aad patted hers as she fondled him. 
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She dared not speak, for in the presence of 
such suffering her heart would not permit it. 
Poor little Tom, her idol, could not live with 
such lines of pain, such awful writhing and 
twitching of his lips. For this she was not pre- 
pared, and for a moment she leaned over the 
small boy and listened to his breathing. 

She whispered softly in the little white ear : 

*^Does Tom know that Nell is heret*' 

A quiver of the eyelids was the answer, for 
the child was too ill to reply with his lips. 

Nell dared say nothing about Christmas. She 
allowed the bundle to slip to the floor, and did 
not notice that the paper had broken and the 
horse *s head was showing through the hole. 

A little chap at the other end of the room saw 
ihe bundle and piped out : 

^^ Mother, just look at the horse, oh^ just look 
.at the horse!'* 

Nell turned her head at the sound'of the little^ 
weak voice and rose to her feet. She took the 
treasures she had purchased for Tom and hand- 
ed them to the child. 

**He is too ill to have them,*' she explained 
to the mother sitting beside the sick child. **I 
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would rattier seme one elye would enjoy them, 
as I had not dreamed that he was so bad*" j 

'^Poor child/' soothed the woman. '*What 
, we tiaYe to bear in thiB world when wfc have 
lof^ed ones I My little boy has been here in this 
bed for weeks, bnt if God is willing he will be 
honae by the New Tear. What happened to your 
brother!'' 

"He fell downstairs," replied NeH, with. 
tightened lips, ''He is worse than I thought te 
waSp" 

Her eyes were still on Tom's fa<^ the tears 
raining down her cheeks. **He has not beea 
able to say one word to me," she sobbed, *'I 
fear his brain is injured." 

''Let us hope not/' was the answer, and Nell 
turned away, 

Sbe stood over Tom but a moment longer^ and 
with a breaking heart started for home. In the 
oflRce below she saw the young physician who 
h»d been so kind to her the night before. 

''You saw him?" asked the official^ keeping 
his eyes away from the white, drawn face. 

^* Yes^ but he is so ill- He will never get well, 
for he did not say one word to me," 
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"Kiat's no sign that he won't get better/^ 
was tiie r^y. ** You see, my dear young lady, 
the boy has had a severe accident, and you must 
remember tiimt his brain is affected. ' ' 

Nell oould hear no more* She walked with 
filling eyefi to the car, and when she reached the 
boctrding-hoQse her brain was filled with a de- 
sire to make the brute who had caused the mis- 
ery suffer as that tiny child was. 

The first one she accosted was her unde. 
. **You Ve seen himf he asked. 

Nell nodded. She could not trust herself to 
speak. 

* * Is he sick, or just playing up t " 

This was too much for the girPs harassed 
heart to bear. 

She turned like an animal up<m him. 

"Playing upl** she said. *'PlayingupI Poor 
little man ! If you had any heart you would g» 
and see him, and if you do I hope feat yom wlti 
be so fflled with remorse that you will nev^r get 
over it. Do you hear? I hope you wBH. go to 
your grave with that sick littlo face so im- 
pressed upon your brain that you will iS&sk of 
nothing else. If he dies you and I w£R part £or- 
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ever* I shall never give you another penny as. 
long as yon live, with the exception of paying 
your board in this house as long as the child is 
' alive. I shall keep the threat over you that you 
killed him, and if you ever mistreat me or him 
I shall lodge the complaint against you, remem- 
ber thai" 

*'Sneh grand language,*' muttered Bedford, 
as the girl ceased speaking. **One would think 
that you brought yourself up." 

''I did," replied Nell, stolidly; '*and little 
Tom also. I have at last had my eyes opened to 
the manner in which you have treated us. Never 
speak of the benefits I have derived from you 
again," 

She was at the foot of the stairs now as these 
words were spoken, and if Mrs. McTish could 
have heard and seen the majesty of Nellie Grey 
at that moment she would have thought the gir! 
was more of an empress, 

* Bedford turned away in disgust. His niece 
had never acted that way to him before. But 
he hoped that Tom would grow better and that 
Nell would come down from her high horse. 

Nell spent the day alone^ thinking of the fu* 
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tuitt. Nerer had she been so alone as now, and 
nerer had the thought of a mother so enthralled 
her. She wanted to be with a woman, that she 
might pour out her tired heart upon a friendly 
breast But where to find out anythtag about 
her parents was more than she could tell. She 
had no mon^ to advertise with and none to pay 
ftetectives. And then a dreadful thought flashed 
into her mind. What if her mother should not 
want hert What if she should be rich, with 
lote of money aid a beautiful home. Then, of ^ 
awirse, she, Nellie Grey, the cloak model, would 
Bot be tolerated in such a place. She walked to 
tine looking-glass and looked at the mirrored 
face. Every girl where she worked was jealous 
-^ her. Not one of all her companions was will- 
ing to tell her she was beautiful, but Nellie Grey 
knew that, comparing herself with the others, 
she was more beautiful. 

Hien, too, all the men, even to the proprietor 
of the store, thought her lovely, and how many 
times, when she walked through the place, she 
had noted that all eyes were turned upon hen 
Would not her mother be glad if she were pretty 
and well-formed! 
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But t]]is tbotiglit of her beauty faded from 
her mind, and again she lived over the hospital 
scene. Little Tom seemed to her to be doom^ 
to the grave. If he should die, Nell had deter- ■ 
mined what her future course should be. *, 

She had never been permitted to go to school* 
If left alone she would apply to some good per- 
son to gi\^e her a chance to etudy^ and she wouW 
look her last upon her uncle and his kind. life 
would give her something besides that awfml 
grind ; but if Tom lived— well, then she wouM 
have to stay just as she was, for she would not 
dare to leave the feeble little cripple to his fa%- 
er, for now Nell knew that Tom would always ' 
be bent in his little back and would never use his ^ 
legs rightly again, ; 

She did not go down to dinner, feeling too HI, ^^ 
but the kindly landlady sent her up some turkey 
and a cup of tea, Nell dragged through a mifler- 
able nightj and was glad when the daylight 
peeped in at the window^ for she would, at 
I least, soon hear the chatter of the girls at the 
store, and that would take her mind from fbd 
CSirirtmas tragedy. 
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:ghaptes m. 

In anotlier nNMo, on CSiristaiaB Day, a scene 
£reelly opposite to timt of little Tcmi's fall aud 
Nell's grief was being ODacted. An eldexiy 
wom^iy althongk looting more so flian her years 
irarranted, \ras seated in a Fifth avenue man- 
si<^n. The outside Uizzard seined not to affeet 
her at all, for die sat lod^ng into the grate fire 
mfh a studied expression, as if her mind was 
far awa7lk<mihw woarld^ somewhere baok in the 



fiRie was erMently waiting for some one, for 
enee in a while &die would start up as a oab rolled 
hy, then she would sink again into her rererie, 
' At last she ropsed herself and greeted a 
yotmg man who oame breezily in, bringing with 
Mm the smefl of outside air and flakes of snow 
upon his coat. 

''Wc^ aunt, isnt ^tis a typioal C9xris4mas 
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Day!*' he asked, as the servant came forward 
to take his overgarment and hat. 

He stooped and kissed the faded cheek, some^ 
y^hsit wrinkled and devoid of powder or rouge, 

*'I was not thinking of the day/' was the re- 
ply, as the wonaan waved her hand in the direc- 
tion of a chair for him to seat himself, *'I was 
wondering what you would think if I should tell 
you the story of my life. It is not such a pleas- 
ant one, but I thought you were fond enough of 
me to aid in a search I am determined to begin, "^ 

Walter Hilton eyed his aunt critically. He 
had never heard her speak just like that before 
— never. To what was she alluding 1 He leaned 
forward and took her hand in his, 

*'My dear aunt, you know that I am always 

willing to help you. Have I ever failed ia nxy 

duty to you! I would be a hound were I to do 

^ 80, for you have always been so kindly generous 

tome!'' 

*'But would you feel like helping me if you 
knew that my money would not go to you upon 
my death?" 

For a moment the young fellow hesitated, and 
then stuttered : 
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■*Tau hare no one you lore like me, kave 70U, 
tliat wonld be as grateful to receive f r(Hn you 
;a»If'' 

He said this with a catch in his voice. 
For a moment the :w^oman was silent 
Them she spoke: 
**I am not so sure.'* 

'^Then why have you not told me of it before? 
T have been taught the habits of luxury, and 
you certainly have not misled me purposely, 
iaveyou!^' 

^^God forbid that I should do raeh a thing," 
aaid the woman. ^^As it is^ I am working 
Windly.'' 

^ * Then tell me what you mean, ' * insisted Wal- 
-ter, in an agitated manner. "I will surely help 
you if lean.'' 

** Before I married your uncle,*' began Mrs. 
Borton, looking into the fire with an expression 
©f pain at a memory, ^*my father and I lived 
alone together. I was a beautiful girl, and my 
father insisted that I should make.my future by 
marrying a rich man. But alas ! I fell deeply in 
love with a poor young man and he with me, and 
:we were secretly married. When my father 
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heard of it he tore me from my husband's arme^ 
and took me far away. When my child was boroL 
(here Walter Hilton started violently) thatj too, 
was taken from mCj and then I was told that my 
husband was dead and that my child had been 
given into the care of a brother of its father's* 
He was a disreputable fellow, and I have never 
been able to locate him. If my child is alive — 
and tliat is what I must ascertain — then she is 
my natural heir, as you know* If she is dead, 
which I pray not, then, of course, your prospects 
are the same as before. The uncertainty of my 
daughter's fate is killing me^ and I ask you, for 
the sake of my peace of mind, that you will help 
me find her,'* 

Inside the breast of the nephew there was a 
storm raging. He had never known poverty. 
His slightest wish had been gratified. But if 
this girl were to be found, then he would hav^e 
to go to workj the game as if he had never known 
the use of money. 

He had never had such a predicament staring^ 
him in the face. And yet i^e was being asked to 
put himself in the shoes of a pauper for a girl 
who really had no right to the money* 
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His aunt was smiting for his r^ly, and was 
also looking keenly at him. 

**You know, annt/' he said at last, **that I 
am only too willing to aid in this search; but it 
is a bard one, after all these years are gone by» 
The child may be dead/' 

** And may not be, ''was the laconic reply. **! 
at least intend to find out, and if you will put 
forward every effort, then your allowance will 
be the same a« ever " 

**And if not?" broke in Walter. 

**Then I shall cut you off. I am decided to 
feid that child if it is possible." 

*'Then count upon me, ' ' said Walter, * * to help 
you an I can* I do not say that I shall be able 
to locate her, but I will promise to give you such 
aid as I can and put ablcN^en upon her trail. ' ' 

**Then I am happier now," relied the wom- 
an; *^and to-morrow I shall give you a check 
to start with, iand you are to call for more if you 
need it." 

During the smnptuous dinner there was little 
said, for neither aunt nor nephew wanted to 
talk. But after the young man had gone the 
:woman again took up her position before the 
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^rate. She could go back in her mind to tiiose 
days when she had been happy for a few short 
months with her child *s father. Then came the 
specter of her parting from him, and the birth 
of her baby. Her father had made her marry . 
Mr. Horton because he was a millionaire. She 
had not known the little chUd long enough to 
€are for it as a mother should, and, being a little 
weak, had acquiesced to her father's decision 
that she should never search. It had only been 
during the last few years that she had raised 
from her lethargic spirit enough to long for the 
little girl. But how to proceed with it she did 
not know. She was startled by the sound of the 
door ojyening again and her nephew's footstep 
upon the hall floor. 

**I came back, aunt,** said he, standing with 
tus hat in his hand, *Ho ask if you knew the 
name of the man who took charge of the child 
after she was taken from youT' 
' **Yes,'' replied Mrs. Horton; **his naiae is 
iWilliam Bedford, and they said at that time 
ttat he was bad. My father hated the child, and 
W£kde it impossible for me to'ever get her." 

**I wondered, after I was gone, how I was to 
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proceed. Maybe if the man still knows of the 
cchild and her whereabouts he will for a good 
sum of money give up his information. That is \ 
ihe way to proceed, don^t you think so!** J 

Mrs. Horton nodded and drew her nephew 
^down to kiss his face, which he bore with bad 
inward grace. He loathed the task she had 
^en him to do, and all tiiat was bad in his na- 
Imre cried out against the unknown girl who 
might come into the wealth he had so long 
i3iought of as his. He went out again, and dowm 
ilie street, forgetting to call a cab. Wls axmt's 
horses were always at his disposal, but his fa- 
TForite had received a blow on one leg from a 
stone, and be had ordered the coachman to keep 
the animal in the stable. As he stumbled along 
ife was thinking deeply. 

**That such a thing should come up just at 
Hm time. That she should have overlooked Hm 
giri all through these years, and whai she is on 
the verge of the grave then bring her forward 
io disinherit me. WbsA i^zall I do if slbe does 
find her? I mi^rt marry the girl, but <3iat wo«dd 
s^ose a row with Sortensa But I simply eaamot ■ 
mea^ without mjoaey, and I wifl not give up 
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Hortense. But therej the girl may be dead, for 
^ all I know. 1*11 go and see the only girl in all 
the world for me and tell her all about it. She 
has more brains than half the men.*' 

So, saying this, he called a cab, and^ giving 
the driver the number^ sank back in the coro^' 
to think. 

He was nshered into a small but elegant Kttle 
flat by a beaotifnl woman, who gave him a hear- 
ty kiss and took his eoat, 

'^I thought you were never coming,** said she, 
as she followed him into the parlor, **I have 
waited and looked out of the window so long 
that I am tired and cold/* 

**My aunt kept me, Hortense,'* he said, draw- 
ing her to his knee^ **I have something to tell 
you that will be a surprise.'* 

*^\Vhatisitf leshedeadT** 

The dark eyes brighten^ and the color ran 
red in the smooth che^s. r 

'*No, worse luck I She has a finicky mind, 
that woman has. What story do you think she 
told me to-day!" 

"I haven't the slightest idea." 

''That before she married my uncle she was 
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xa»rri^ to anollier maai, and that she had a 
child, which was taken from h^ at its birth^ and 
she is determined to find if 

* * What rot I'' ejaculated Hortense. ** You can 
vcertainly turn her from any such an idea. Be- 
dsides, perhaps the child is dead. No telling.'* 

* *I said that to her this afternoon, but she was 
as stubborn as a mule, and said she would never 
be satisfied until she knew, and in polite words 
insisted that I should help her find the girl, or 
give up my allowance, which I never could do/^ 

**0f course not," replied Hortense, and then 
there was silence for a few moments. At last 
the woman spoke : 

**Have you no way or plans to find her?" 

**Tes. I know the name of the man she was 
giv^nto. It is William Bedford." 

*'WhatI" screamed Hortense. 

^e had risen to her feet with wide, staring 
eyes. H^ hands trembled and she sank back in 
iier seat. 

\ **Hortense, what ]fi the matter! Do you know 
liimt" 

^'Dolknowhimf Well, I should tibink I do^ 
and I know also that the giri he is passing off as 
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his niece is the lost daughter of your aunt. I 
have never thought her any relation to that 
man." 

Walter Hilton rose to his feet. Here before 
him was the woman — ^the one being he loved — • 
who was to unravel the mystery of the lost girl 
who would take from him his right to his aunt's 
wealth. 

'*Tell me," he said hesitatingly, **have you 
seen tJie girlf" 

'*Have I seen her?" muttered Hortense. **I 
TTork with her every day. Her name is Nellie 
Grey^ and I have always hated her since the day 
ehe came into the store, and now I know why.'* 

*'Do you mean, Hortense, that thiis girl is 
^tb a man of that name — ^William Bedford?" 

Hortense nodded and leaned expectantly upon: 
her hand. 

"If that old woman finds out that this girl is 
her daughter you may kiss that fortune good- 
bye, for she is a beauty. Even I hate her!" 

*' Whieljj I am very sure, is foolish, my dear 
Hortense," soothed Walter; **for she could not, 
if she were as beautiful as an angel, hold a can- 
dle to yon. There, now, tell me all about her.'* 
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^'She is one of the cloak models there at Fish- 
er's. I tried to keep her down in the packing- 
room, bnt old Fisher, before he died, insisted 
that she be brought to the model department, 
and I have hated her every moment since. She 
is beautiful, and that is why I hate her.'* 

Walter Hilton eyed her strangely, for he had 
never seen her so affected before. 

* ^ And another thing, ' ' she went on petulantly, 
**if yon should see her you would in all proba-^ 
bility fall in love with her, and that would be 
worse than losing the fortune. ^^ 

Her eheeks were so red, and the love-light so 
strong in her eyes, that the man leaned over and 
kissed her passionately. 

'^Hortense, I, too, would rather lose that 
money than your love. I see many beautiful 
women, but none like you. We are facing the 
fest tragedy in our lives. If I am cut off with 
a shilling I don't know what will come of me^ 
I only know that I love you.'' 

**What are you going to do about that girl- 
give her over to her mother?" 
'*I suppose so," he replied moodily. 
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^^Thien yon are a greater fool than I took yon 
for/' 

Again he leaned over and looked into her face. 
Of what was she thinking I He could not telL 
^He was not yet old in the ways of the worlds and 
his love for this one beautiful creature had kept ! 
him from searching experience. But he had not . 
dared to tell his aunt that he loved the head- ' 
woman in a department store, however beauti- - 
ful she might be, for he knew that his relative 
had great thought of blue blood and wanted 
him to make a good match. 

The two were only waiting for the aunt to die, 
when Hortense had been promiaed that she 
sbonid reign on Fifth avenue. 

*^Tou do not mean that I should " 

"I mean just this/' put in Hortense. *'If 
you give that Nellie into my position, the one 
I should rightly hold, and give her a chance to 
spend the money you have always expected to 
havCj then you are> as I said, a greater fool than 
1 thought you to be," 

"But I promised he r ■ '' 

' * Wellj what if yon did? Itoes that meat feat 
you should keep your wonfT Are you expect^ 
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to &Dd Iier in twenty minutes, the girl yxM 
bought, and she thought, mij^t be dead f ' ' Just 
keep still, unless you think it better to put Uie 
'^bd out of the way.*' 

.Walter rose to his feet, and his face whitened. 
^ * *iWhat do you mean, Hortense T ^ * he breathed, 

**Only this," and the dark eyes flashed with 
spirit, ** Nellie Grey would not be the first girl 
to be gotten rid of " 

**You do not mean to murder her!*' broke in 
Hilton. 

**No; but there are more ways than one to 
iar her from her mother's arms. Do you think 
your aunt would take an outcast from the 
street?" 

^*No." 
j ^*Not even if she were her own daughter!" 

; ^*No." 

**Tli^n make her an outcast, with my help. 
She is only a girl, who loves that little cousin of 
hers to distraction, I saw him at the store yes- 
terday. Wrfli my help she can be made to widi' 
she were dead, and I hare an idea that she would 
kill herself rafter ti&an Kre in tiie p»& we mi^;ht 
start her oa/^ 
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The man shuddered. He was receiving Ms 
first lessens in cruelty from the woman he loved 
far beyond anything in the world. 

''She might not be so easily led as yon think,'* 
he said in a hoarse voice. ''She is beantifnl^ 
you say, and yet earns an honest living in a 
'store!" 

** Yes; but, like all girls, if she lost that posi- 
tion, she would seek help from some one, * ' 

' ' la it in your power to send her away T ' ' 

'^Yes," 

'* And you will do it?** 

'*Yes; because, as I said before, I hate her 
worse than any living creature. ' ' 

''And this will not increase your liking for 
her,'* said the man, with a coarse laugh. 

*'I should think not; and I can safely say to 
you that you need not worry about your atrnt 
finding out about that girl, for she shall be sent 
far from her, both in distance and in position/' 

For a long time they sat talking and planning^ 
ever the future of Nellie Grey. Hortense had 
iKineeived in her heart such a bitter hatred for 
the girl that she could not think of a plot bad 
enough to v^nt £er anger upon her almost help- 
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less, victim, for poor Nellie 6h*ey was helpless 
jnst at that time. The blizzard at that moment 
w^as raging louder and louder^ and the much- 
talked-of girl, the beautiful doak model, was 
making her way home from the hospital in 
iwliich lay the child of her heart, the little boy 
v3M, that her loneliness had enshrined im her 
8#Tii £or the patft few years. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

SoMB four weeks after tbis^ during whicJi 
time Nellie Grey had become the persecuted of 
Hbrtetise Drake^ little Tom was brought home 
from the hospital, but a wreck of lus former self, 
TB^ had lost the bright red cheeks, the luster of 
the eye, and the youth which is ever on one of 
bis age. Nell thought he resembled a little old 
iman as she took him in her arms and allowed 
his head to rest upon her shoulder. 

*^Toni is glad to be back homej isn't hef she 
,s^ed, softly smoothiug back the damp hair 
from the fair brow. 

*'Very glad, oaasin,'* replied Tom; '*but 
i^orry for one reason. I know I shall be sueh a 
dreadful burden to you. And then, too, father 
will try to make you give him money through 
^ne, and you will, Nell.*' 
The girl shook her head. 
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^^ dOQ^ thiok he vill bofli6r me nnidi," said 
dic^ IcKddb^ <mt of fbe windovr aoid not into the 
JiODest eyes of iittie Tom. "You see, he is rather 
afrakl of me, and I hold over him the threat that 
if he is bad to yon and me, then I will inform 
ttbe police just how wicked he is.*^ 

*-And tell them that he threw me down- 
stairs ? ' ' inquired Tom. 

^'Yes,'^ nodded NelL 

*^Then you can keep your money, can't you, 
^ellf went on Tom, delightedly, *'if he does 
not dare ask for itf 

**I sha^u't have mudi to keep, darling, *' said 
ihe girl, moodily, * *for you know that to pay the 
l)oard of three people is not a light thing. But 
I can work better now that you are home, and 
you will walk a little every day upon your 
4jrutches, won *t you, dear T ' * 

''Yes, Nell,s if it doesn^t hurt my back too 
much. It feels so good to rest on a soft place 
when I hurt so/' 

The tears came into Nell's eye& and she kissed 
the wan face. 

"Darling, I would not urge you to walk, if it 
Irart you bo^ only that the doctor says you will 
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never get about if you don't soon try, and I 
know llaat Tom wants to help NelL" 

This was the only way slie could get him to 
try his strength — was to insist that if he could 
get about they would be able to work together 
during the spring. 

It was a delight to Nell the first day that Tom 
limped to the store to come home with her* It 
had been such a terrible few hours for her, for 
Hortense had been nagging her almost to dis^ 
traction. She took Tom by the arm and settled 
him into a chair to rest while she put on her 
wraps. 

Little did she know that Hortense was plot- 
ting that night for her to see Walter Hilton, and 
that the plans were fully made whereby her fu- 
ture should be wrecked. She could only get 
through her intuitive power that Hortense hat^d 
ier more bitterly than ever, but why she could 
Bot conceive- 

'^Tou wiU waitj Miss Grey,** said the fore- 
woman- * 'I wish you to attend to scmiething for 
nae-" 

Nellie incKned her head. She always felt her- 
Belf so much above this woman, who treated her- 
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80 shamef uHy, that she could not demean herself^ 
fey answering back. She was so tired that night 
that her head seemed as if it would burst, and 
she wanted to go home with Tom. But, of 
course, she would wait and see what her supe- 
rior wanted of her._ 

As she stood waiting for her permission to 
go, a girl with smiling face and twinkling eyes 
<;ame down the stairs with a lot of cloaks on her 
arm. 

^' There ain't no more of them thirty-sixes, 
Miss Drake," she said impudently, throwing the 
garments upon a chair. 

'^You mean, miss/' put in the forewoman, 
shaking her beautiful head at the child, **that 
there are no more. I wish you would improve in 
your English.'' 

^'She knows so much about it; let her know," 
, «aid the little girl aside to Nellie. **I wish she 
; had to go up there and get them things out, then 
■ she'd think there wasn't any more." 

*'Hushl" cautioned Nellie, in a whisper* 
^ ' You will get her wrath raised against yon, too, 
if you are not careful. Don't let her hear you. 
answer back. I was so afraid she would disi* 
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charge Ike to-day, and he does need the work 
BO badly, ^' 

**But I'd as soon starve as work for sueh a 
guy/' mumbled Polly, ''Now, if we only had 
you for our forewoman we could get along all 
right/' 

*' There, dear, she is looking at us/' said NelL 

Just at that moment the elevator ascended 
and an elderly lady alighted. She looked about 
and then went up to Hortense* 

''Will you send for the little girl who always^ 
waits upon me? I think her name is Grey. I 
wish her to fit me with a carriage cloak," 

*'She is there, madam," said Hortense, but 
she hated to think that Nellie Grey could hold 
a customer like the rich Mrs, Horton ; and then, 
too, the guilty woman knew that the two were 
mother and daughter, and she was ever fearful 
that that fact would come to light before the ^rl 
could be gotten rid of- 

Mrs. Horton tapped N^ie upon the shoulder 
and asked her to show her a warm garment fit 
for coid weafeer, 

**I want to wear it in the snow, in my car- 
riage/' said she, and NelliCj who had hoped to 
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go home early, brightened a little, for die 
always glad to wait upon this loving wor 
Several times Mrs. Horton had asked her qTnes-- 
ti(»6, and she had as willingly answered. As 
she stood fitting a cloak, the older woflMQ 
was surprised by turning and seeing her nephew 
standing beside her. 

**Why, Walter, I wondered where you hadt 
been. I have watched for you the whole weet. 
Then I got your note, and I am glad that you 
are taking such an interest in the matter that 
now almost means life and death to me. ' ' 

Walter stocked and kissed his aunt obedient- 
ly, at the same time raising his eyes and catch- 
ing those of Hortense, who allowed hers to drop 
upon NelUe Grey with a significant expression. 

He had not dared to come before. It was sa 
guSly conscience that had kept him aw;ay. And 
to &ink timt he should just choose the tinae that 
his aunt was to visit the store. But he could not 
^iam his diBtiirfoed state of mind. 

**I haye been carrying out your bidding, my^ 
deax axml^^' he replied, as he looked i^a^ply at 
&e beantifnl eloak model said then baek: agaia 
at his aunt Certainly Hortense was right irhszt 
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sba tuAd tibat the girl was beautifal, and tiie 
Iboart of Walter Hilton almost stopped beating 
when he thought how near his annt was to dis-^ 
covering her own. But no word of his should i 
open the secret, for he knew that he would not 
only lose his independence, but Hortense would 
be lost to him forever. 

^*I am satisfied that you should look for my 
Utile girl,'* replied the aunt; and then she 
turaed to Nellie Gray, and Walter went to seat 
himself within speaking distance of Hortense. 

*^Slie is beautiful, '* he said in an undertone, 
^'very beautiful. If my aunt should for a mo- 
momt think that that girl wg,s her own she would 
mak« & new will to-morrow.'' 

They were behind one of the small cloak clos- 
ets wMIe thay were thus speaking. 

**I teld 3FOU that at first," replied Hortense, 
sulkfly; *^and I will toll you right now that 
I am not stuck upon hearing you call her beauti- 
ftil. That she is, is well enough, but from your 
lips — ^well, it drives me craay, that is all." 

A dietarbance in the model room bFOUgJA 
Hortense to view, followed by Walter. 

*^What's tfoe matter?" asked the forewomMi 
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of a znan bringing an axmfnl of di^es down 
upon the floor with a bang. ^^I thought I told 
you to-day that if you were careless any more 
I would discharge you/' 

* * So you did, ma 'am, ' ' replied the man. ^ ' But 
I've found out that you ain't got everything 
he^e your own way, or Miss Nellie and I 
wouldn 't be here now, and you know it. ' ' 

iWifh this he turned and was about to pick up 
his bidden again, when the forewoman, with a 
terrible expression in her eyes, said: 

^*See here, don't you sass me. I'm going to 
the superintendent this very night. Why, 
ma'am" — ^and Hortense turned to Mrs. Horton, 
giad of a chance to say something dietrimemtal 
to KelMe — ^^^this man is without common s^ise. 
He has been spoiled by Miss Grey there, the 
yoong lady waiting upon you.* If she had been 
a true lady at heart she would not have noticed 
sudti a fellow." 

The cloak dropped from Nellie 's fingers. She 
lifted her head proudly. 

* * I do not deny that I tried to be good to Ike, ' ' 
she said simply, *^for he needed a frielid, and I 
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'^Yoii be^iB the £^Ki96ioQ, mj 

'*Tliis jo^xag model vas psyist^ strict ■BiMJimi 
to her bnsiness vhen toh attacked her, aad die 
hsui SL perfect right to speak up ia ho* othi dte- 
fease." 

These kmd words swept orer XdEe's heart 
like Sim over a snow-^frozen mountain, wjuiaiiig 
and bringing light into a pocnr littie tortered 
heart. 

She 8^3k down npon the floor and sobbed oat 
her weariness, while no one seemed indined to 
try and stop heil Little Tom slipi)€d f rcnn his 
place behind a {ule of dothing and sat down be- 
side her. He tenderly placed his lips np<m fiie 
fingers covering the weeping eyes. Nell peeped 
out at him fliroogh her tears and da^ied hint to 
*her heart. 

**If it were not for you, Tom,*' she cried, **I 
iwould want to die. Yon have picked upon me 
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^very day for five weeks,'* she said, laoking at 
Hortense, **aiid I cannot see the reason. I try 
to do my work well, and yon know I cannot stop 
wcNrk long enongh to find another position/' 

**WeTl not discuss the matter before tiie oik- 
tomer, Miss Grey/' said Hortense, *'but I will 
have it ont with yon to-morrow, or before you 
/JO away to-night. Finish yonr sale, for the lady 
is' waiting." 

Walter had seen this, and for a moment, as he 
»^w Nelfie weeping npon the floor, a touch of 
'Sympathy went throngh his heart for her. Bnt 
•>hen he thought what she would do against his 
7)rospeets it vanished, and he followed Hortense 
to like hack of &e store, irrespective of the fact 
ihat Ms aunt's eyes were upon him. He wonld 
te^ her, if she questioned him afterward, that 
ie Jmd followed the woman to argue against her 
mktreatm^it of the young model, to whom he 
^ooid see &Bt bis aunt had taken a strong liking. 

**Yon want to be careful, Hort^ise," lie saMi 
"maaaof^. "You went a little too far with that 
thing fimt time. You know yon must wnt do 
anj&&Dg to arouse in my aunt a sympafity for 
tfcis girl." 
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'Do yon want to undertake the matteiv 
then?" she asked insolentlyj looking into his 
face with a glitter in her eyes. * * You may think 
' it an easy thing to get along here with that girL 
Every one in the whole store loves her, even to 
the porter ; he would give his life for hen And 
that stupid little Polly actually waits upon the 
girl morningj noon and night.'* 

'* That's because she is beautiful,'* replied 
Walter, meditatively. 

**I told you not to say that to me again," re- 
plied the girl. **I cannot bear such words froni 
your lipSp Are you sickening of your bargain 
to get rid of her!" 

'*No, indeed not/' answered Walter Hilton, 
looking upon his sweetheart in a new light. He 
had not imagined that she could be so lacking 
in womanly spirit. He would have liked a little 
lees of the desire in Hortense to see Kellie Grey 
suffer. There was something about the beauti- 
ful young cloak model that drew the man's wick- 
ed heart toward her, and if it had not been far 
his love for Hortense he would have gone te his 
aunt and made a full confession and taken NelHe 
Grey into her rightful home. He ahnost felt 
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that such a womaa would make a great change 
in the life of a man like him. Hortense had 
made in him only a desire to see the sporting 
side of life. This girl, Nellie Grey, had made 
him wish that he were a better man when he bad 
looked upon her dejected little body upon the 
floor and had seen the small boy kiss away the 
tears from between her fingers. 

Th«i he remembered his love for Hortense. 
Of course, there was no other woman in all the 
world for him. He would destroy Nellie Grey, 
if it were in his power, and Hortense would live 
to reign in the Fifth avenue home. 

**I was only thinking,'' he went on, as he lift- 
ed his eyes to the dark ones resting upon him^ 
"that if my aunt should take a liking to the 
girl she might be induced to even take her home^ 
So don't persecute the child before my aunt, 
Whatever you do." 

*'It is almost time for you to take hold of the 

matter. I am going to give you a chance. I 

* have nearly driven her crazy this last five 

"weeks ; now yon show her what it means to be 

an — outcast." 
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Walter's eym nerer left (3ie beemflfal faoe as 
Ira spofae: 

'^Horteose, I am cxnopl^lslf' in yaar po^er* 
Bnt mmiehow I fed that wb neither of us will 
make anTthiiig otrt of ihiB attempt upon a good 
giri*B life and nmne. I know that I must do it, 
but wiA all my mml I abhor the task. Sbe may 
not be mlling to drink, even T' 

*'That is simje yon have seen her," wmd the 
wmiian, threatanin^y, '* Yesterday yon €on^d 
not get her out of the way fast enough- ^ 

"Maybe that is the rMson," he replied &<A)»er* 
ly. '*I only know that I wonld ahnoat ratiier 
give up the money than to turn my own cousin 
into the streets." 

*'Do as you please abfmt it," replied Hor- 
tenise; and then, when the yonog man safw the 
tears in the eyes of iie woman he loved, he drew 
her to hiim and brushed them away- Hortenae 
had led him to her little private offica 

' ^ Don't be foolish, " fee amd, softly kissing her 

ifaae. *'Yon know that I love yon better than all 

iche world. We have only to get rid of tiiis girl 

to have the money we need. My annt does Bot 

imagine that she is her daughter." 
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''And she shall not tjbrongh me^'' replied Hor- 
tense, gathering spirit from the kisses of her 
lover. ''I am sure that it is no worse for this 
giri to go without the money that she has never 
ioiown about than for you and me to lead a life 
of poverty.'* 

The nephew went back to his aunt, who had in 
the meantime petted Nell bai^ into her smiling 
self. 

'*You nmst not let sudi women as this fore- 
woman take away your heart, child,'' said Mrs. 
Horton; ''for, you know, som^e people cannot 
stand having flie slightest bit of authority. ' ' 

"I shall try not to lose my temper again; but 
I was so tired, and, &en, everytlung seems to 
have gone wrong lately." 

"Why lately?" asl»d the good woman. "Are 
you having a worse time &an usualt" 

Nellie nodded, and a small voioe piped up : 

"Ever since I fell davrDsbeArs poor NeQ has 
had a dickens of a time. I am di eSm loRree, but 
? I love her all I can." 

Mrs. Horton looked down iq>on Ulie sli^^ 
. bent figure and into the bright, trustiiig efBB. 

"Then if Nell has got you to love Ker," she 
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said slowly, ''she has got mnch^ far I b^eve 
yon are a very good little boy,'* And, saying 
this, she placed in his hand a flve'dollar biU^ 
Tv^hich the child clutched convulsively. 

Then the rich woman turned and took her 
nephew's proffered arm. and, with a nod to Nell 
and an order that the coat be sent the first thing 
in the morning^ she went ont. 

Then came the first real bright streak of sun- 
shine that had come into the life of the beamtifnl 
model for many a day. She was just putting on 
her wraps when she heard a voice at her elbow 
say; 

'^Ib it too late for me to get a soiall cloak for 
my sister f 

Nell had seldom heard such rich tones, seldom 
had she looked into such honest eyes. She could 
not imagine a girl having such a brother without 
loving him almost to death. She would, so she 
thought, as she brought out a lot of cloaks for 
hira to see. Yes, Nellie Grey would have shown 
this young man cloaks all night had he wished 
to see them, 

*'Is your sister pretty!*' she asked engag- 
ingly. 
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"Yes, but not as pretty as you,'* he replied 
konestly, looking more at her than at the cloak ; 
and Nell did not feel that she had received the^ 
slightest insult, for his eyes were so honest and 
there was such a true ring in his tones. 

'* We were not talking about my good looks,'* . 
she replied, by way of something to say. 

**Why, so we weren%'* he answered, giving 
a hearty laugh, **and I really beg your pardon. 
I shall keep right to business if you will forgive 
me. I have just come to town, and am sending 
this coat to my little sister, who is about your 
size.*' 

"Where do you livef asked Nellie, forget- 
ting that she was asking personal questions. 

"Nowhere just at present. I suppose jovl 
could not tell a fellow who does not know New 
York just where he could go to jfind a homef 

"You mean a boarding-housef 

"Yes.'* 

"WeU, there is Mrs. McTish's,'' replied Nel- 
Ke, "where we live ; it is not very expensive, but 
I think it will not be good enough for you.'* 

"What's good enough for you is good enough 
for me," he replied, eyeing her admiringly; 
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**aiid if you will give me tbe address I will go 
there to-night^ and you can send the coat there, 
if you will." 

Nell had somethuig to think of on her way 
iome that night as she walked along beside the 
limping Tommy, something so new, so sweety 
that she wondered how she had ever lived wifh- 
out it, and mixed with that feeling in her heart 
she could still hear the deep tones and see the 
sparkle of the pure gray eyes as tiiey had looted 
into herfi. ^ 
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V 



CHAPTER V. 

HfiEUE had moce fhaQ troubles nrhen she ar- 
rived at h« home. Her uncle was there before 
them, and in sudi a state that both the girl and 
little Tom were fri^tened. 

Nell hugged the lame child up close to her. 

* * Be right quiet, honey, ' * whispered she, * * and 
he won't know where you are, and if he should 
go to hurt you hje will have me to deal with/* 

Nell thought it better for the sake of the boy 
to speak to her uncle first 

"I want money,*' he replied to her inquiry. 

"XJiicte, you know that I have none to spare, 
for an I have will have to go for the board and 
Tocm/' 

**Oiir l^MEbady will have to wait," replied the 
mim, '^for tt has come to a point where I must 
fcavenoKjney.** 

Little Tom peeped out from behind his cou- 
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sin's skirts. The habit of his father ia asking- 
Nell for money filled him with chagrin. It was 
dreadfnl to listen to such words. The child 
could not keep silent. 

^^Yon have been gambling agaip/' he said* 
boldly. **0h, father, how can you, when Nellie 
has t^ work so hard? Must you always try to 
rob her of her earnings f 

Nell made a motion to the child beside her. 

'^ Me rob a girl f'' ejaculated the man. '^lam 
only claiming my own.*' 

**You have robbed her *' 

But before the words could be finished the 
man had grasped the child from Nell's protec- 
tion and slapped the small white ears. Thecriea 
of Tom brought Nell to her senses. 

* * Uncle, stop— stop quick. I will give you five 
dollars, and then go. " 

Tom was in her arms, and as the money 
changed hands Nell took the trembling boy to |^ 
her room. 

'*You must never enrage him again, little 
boy," she oried^ rocking h\m to and fro in a 
cliair, "There, now rest. Did he hurt your 
back!" 
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**He frightened me so, Nell," said the boj, 
catching his breath* ^^I thought he was going 
to throw me on the floor. And he took your 
money. Oh, Nell, what shall we do ? " 

** Never mind, dear; I do not think he will 
Ibother ns again to-night." 

But Nell had counted without her host. The 
£ve was so easily gained that the fiend tbonght 
lie could get more. He would keep his hold over 
the girl now and abuse the lame child, if neces- 
sary, in order to get money. 

And Nell, feeling secure for the time, descend- 
ed to dinner, thankful that she would not have 
to eat at the same table with the vile drunkard. 
She had not seen the young man who had pur- 
chased the coat of her for his sister, and the fact 
Tvas that he had not been in her miad, for she 
had been so worried over the lame ehild. And 
then, too, the loss of the five dollars meant much 
to the hard-working girl. But with Tom slie 
li^ent to dinner, thankful that the incident had 
not deepened into a tragedy. 

Just as they were turning into the dining' 
room the outer door was flung open and Bedford 
iippeared again. 
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*^Nell/' he said roughly, '* weren't you 
ashamed to give me that measly little five dol- 
lars f I want and must have more. That an 
educated man must beg for money of an un- 
grateful girl is indeed hard, I am hoping the 
time will come when you will look upon your 
treatment of me as the most insulting thing of 
which you can think." 

His voice mumbled over the words, hut he was 
not so drunk tliat he could not choose his lan- 
guage, and little Tom slunk closer behind his 
cousin. 

The man, seeing this, weht on : 

*^You are getting that child so he is actually 
afraid of his own father. Come cut here, yon 
little beastj and give an account of yourself." 

But Tom knew where he was safe, and Nell 
eyed her uncle with rage shining from her eyes. 

**If you lay yonr hands upon him again I will 
have you arrested/' she said coolly. **I have 
no more money for you, and only regret that 
you had the first." 

Almost before she ceased speaking the man 
made a dart for tiie pocketbook in her hand; 
put he did not succeed in getting it, for Nell had 
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a helper who put in his appearance just at the 
right moment. 

"I'll have it, ' ' cried the man, but Jack Carroll 
had hkn by his strong right arm. 

*^I don't think you will,*' he replied, slLoving 
Bedford back against the wall. ^ ^ You wiU Tseep 
your hands off that girl, or you will have to deal 
with me.'' 

**Who are youf " muttered Bedford, blinking 
his drunken eyes and gathering himself to- 
gether. 

**Jadk Carroll, inventor, at your service,'^" 
was the answer. 

Tom was watching the affair with admiration. 
He rCTiembered having seen this young man at 
the store, and heard Nell give him the address of 
their boarding-house. 

Bedford took himself off with curses, and it 
was w£& tears in her eyes that Nell thanked the 
gaOant young man for his kindness to her. 

'^That's all right," he replied. ** Just don't 
jTnairimTi it. I don't think the fellow will bother 
y«u afgmk. Is he your father f" 

**No, not mine,^' answered Nell, with a.flusk 
iymg her face ; * ^ Tom's." 
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''Oh! Did my sister's cloak come!" asked 
te, turning the subject deftly, 

"Not yet, but I Bent it" 
* ^ ' Say," said Jack, ' ' this isn't half a bad place* 
I'm so glad that yon told me of it." 

**Sg am I," replied Nell^ "for more reasons 
than one," and Jack Carroll knew what she 
meant. 

This little aid be had given her and the manly 
manner he had used in it went straight to Neli/s 
heart. 

She had never had many friends who had 
given her such getiuine pleasure as had this 
young man. Her life had been one long^ hard 
drudge. Now there seemed more real sunshine 
in it than ever before. They were seated beside 
each other at the table, and the small talk that 
went about went far to relieve Nell of the ten- 
sion at her heart, left there by her uncle's 
cruelty. 

For several days Bedford stayed clear of his 
niece. He feared that Jack Carroll would carry 
out his threat and use a whip upon him dared 
he molest the girl again. 

Hortense also had taken her mind from Nell 
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fm^ the present and was thinking of a way to 
imppess Walter more than ever. This after- 
moMi, wh^i they were again ahnost ready to go,« 
tfiat same yonng man came in. 

**Aimt is worrying the life half out of me," 
ie said moodily to Hortense, as she took him 
into her office, "and if I don^t produce evidences 
of work done to find that girl I'll find myself 
ifvithout money. What shall 1 do f 

"You talk to her tojiight after we have all 
^one. I'll see that she stays, and then you get 
ier into your power if you can. I see no other 
"way out of it. I hope that she will be discharged 
from this store. I hate her worse than ever. 
However, I find I can't send her away without 
-cwisel'V 

iWalter grunted loudly. He was used to this 
iKomannow finding fault with his cousin; but 
lie, tdo, knew that there was no other way than 
to tibrow the girl on the street at the mercy of 
tte world. 

Be remained in the little office as Hortense 
iMnt eut to give her otpders \» l^eli. 

"You may stay to-nig^ Miss dmf^^^ mA ttie 
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forelady^ coldly, ''and pack the cases which are 
empty in the lower room.'' 

**That is not my work,'^ replied NeU, with 
dignity. 

**Do it, or leave the store," said the other. ''It 
is immaterial to me." 

Nell stood looking at her persecutor. She 
knew that she could not afford to lose her posi- 
tion. How would she care for little Tom? 

"I will do as you require," she answered,. 
turning away with tears in her eyes. 

^^You had better," was all that Hortense an- 
swered. 

As Nellie was left alone her heart grew hot 
within her. She wondered if it would be ever 
thus, that she would have to be treated so. Tears 
rained down her cheeks, and she felt the insult 
heaped upon her, because she knew that she 
was powerless to resent it. 

"It wasu^t nice to leave me here all alone,** 
she eaid to herself, as she dropped beside the 
big packing-baxes and went rapidly to work, 
^^and I ean^t see why she picks me out to iasnlt 
me. I haven *t done anything to her. Bat no 
harm can come to a girl when she is with the^ 
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T^atdiiuan and janitors. I thought I heard a 
sottiid. The girls have all gone.'* 

Nefl rose to her feet hurriedly and saw com- 
ing toward her the young man who had ad- 
dressed Mrs. Horton as aunt. 

The girl inclined her head haughtily, 

^^The store is supposed to be closed, sir/* she 
said slowly. **You will have to walk down* 
stairs.*' 

'*I don't want to, just yet/' said the fellow. 
'*I came purposely to see you. I — ^I — want to 
be yo^r friend." 

*' My friend! I do not want you to be my 
friend." 

The girl looked him squarely in the face, 

*^ Don't you put your hand upon me/' she 
screamed, as he made a pass to place his arms 
about her. **I'll call the watchman if you do," 

**The ii^ohman is not here," coolly answered 
iWaker, **and I afisnre you I mean you no harm, 
I smaiily -moA to talk to you. Now be a good 
giri.'^ 

'\55fli a 4e£^¥ate expression in h^ eyes^ 
called iheve by the condition of her mind and 
Jier horror at being alone with such a villain^ 
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the girl ran to the window, and in an instant 
she was ont on the balcony which looked into 
the street below- 

'^If you follow me/' she called back to Wal- 
ter, who was watching her with fear-laden eyes, 
*'I shall jump from this place," 

"I am not afraid of that," he said, with bra- 
vado in his tones. '*I am " 

But he went no farther. The girl raised her 
arms above her head, and if be had not called 
out his desire for her not to jump he would hare 
witnessed a tragedy, 

"I'H go," he promised, "and right away- 
Only come in from that gruesome place," 

If there had not been some good in the heart 
of Walter Hilton he would have forced the girl 
to her death, knowing that that would have se- 
'Cured him the fortune he was working after. 
But impulsively he had restrained her from the 
act. Now, upon a calmer thouglit, he decided 
that he would not let her off so easily, and, in- 
stead of goii^ away as he promised, he went 
into the next room and waited untiJ Nell should 
be back at her work agsm. 

TIm girl trembled as if she bad been pureued 
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by some great animal. She sank sobbing by the 
^ses, only to be surprised again by the appear- 
ance of Walter Hilton. 

She turned to fly^ but he caught her in his 
arms. She wrenched away witii a scream which 
brought two of her most trusted friends. 

Polly and Ike wfere with her almost instantly^ 
and before Walter could again reach her, after 
she had started up the long stairs, a tremendous 
basket was slipped under Hilton's feet and the 
merry little couple had the villain fast en^ 
trapped there. 

His storming and shouting did no good, and 
it was only after Nell had left the store that Ike 
eandescended to open the lid of the basket and 
let its occupant escape. 

Poor little Nelll She could not bear the 
thought of living longer in such a storm of trou- 
ble. It seemed as if first one thing and then an- 
Q&er came upon her without warning. Would 
* the day ever come when she could straighten her 
fowig shoulders aud be happy T 

But for little Tom's sake she would have ta 
Kve and toil every ckiy tiie same as the last. That 
JM)gh*, as she was hurrying through the streets 
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with thaiLksgiving in her heart tliat Polly and 
Ike had come to her rescue^ she felt that the last 
straw was laid upon her poor littie helpless 
back. 

As she turned the corner toward home she 
saw two %nres standing before the boarding- 
house, Ahnost instantly she realized that they 
were her uncle and Carroll, A flush mounted to 
her face, for she saw that t^e young man was in 
the act of taking something from his pocket. 

If she had heard the conversation that bad 
gone on before she would have been more than 
embarrassed. 

Bedford met tiie young inventor coming out 
of the door of the boarding-hou^e. Tbe fact 
was that (he young fellow upon arriving home 
found that Nell had not yet come in, and he had 
gone out to meet her, when Bedford almost ran 
into him. 
^ ' * Beg pardon, " he said with the usual dignity 
^ that he put on for strangers, '*! bdieve you are 
^the young man who struck me the other night* 
I do not bear you any ill will, although I thought 
that, as I was Nell's uncite, it w^ my right to^ 
chastise her or my son/* 
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This was something so strange that Jack Car- 
xoll stared at the speaker. ( 

**Well, you were sort .of bullying that girl/* 
lie at last found words to say, **and it seemed 
about time for me to put in my say, too.*' . 

* * So it was, ^ ^ agreed Bedford. * ' But I would 
:xiot have hurt her, for she is like my own child. 
I love her and the little boy, and I do not intend 
to desert either one of them.*' 

Jack stood first on one foot and then on the 
other. This put a different aspect upon the 
matter. 

*^Then I shall see you once in a while, '^ said 
^Tack, having nothing else to say, and wishing 
to meet NelPs uncle half way. ^% too, have a 
room here.'' 

* ' I am glad, ' ' was the reply. 

Then, as Jack was about to move away, Bed- 
ford put out his hand and detained him. 

**Now, to show you that I have confidence in 
^ you and look upon you as a friend, will you 
allow me ask you for the loan of five dollars ? ' ' 

Jack looked keenly at him, and then he put 
his hand into his pocket. It was this action that 
if ell had seen, and she bounded forward. 
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''What are you two talking about!'^ she cried, 
trying to be eheerfnl, so tiiat the young man 
would not notice her distress. 

Her uncle gave her a sign to pass by without 
interrupting. But she waited for one of theno. 
to speak, while Jack still kept his hand in his 
pocket. 

"I need a little money> my dear child/* began^ 
Bedford, **and I have asked this young^ 

man " 

' '*Tou must not give him money,'' she said 
boldly, looking at Jack; **not one cent. Do yom 
hear! He would only go away and get drunk 
upon it," 

^e looked straight into her uncle's eyes with 
determination. 

''Uncle, I should think you would have naore 
pride than to ask strangers for help. Sir, I 
pray you will not heed him." 

* 'I must have it," muttered Bedford, "and if 
I do not get it to-night " 

"It will not be from me," repHed Jack Car- 
roll, "I believe the girl knows best." 

Nell slipped into the house, and she was still 
:weeping when Polly and Ike came in from spp- 
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-per. Key, of eoiftrse, thought that her grief 
was from her es^rieaces at the store, and both 
sympathized with the girl, who had been their 
best friend. 

But Polly had a real liking for Ike. She had 
net realized that he would be so good to her, but 
since entering the store, where Nell had gotten 
him a position, the two had become quite good 
cronies. 

^ Little Tom was seated near the fire when his 
father stumbled in. Nell was not in sight just 
then, and the diild was about to hobble away, 
when the fi^id saw his intention and grasped the 
child by the arm. It was only through this tiny, 
misshapen body that the man could get even 
with his niece for her own refusal to give hnn 
money, and taking it from his fingers a few 
moments before. i 

Tom cried out as he saw his fatiier's hand 
raised above his head ; 

,| **Father, father, please don't strike me '' 

And then came Nell's fri^ids to aid her treas- 
ure, as they had to her. * 

Polly and Ike stepped m between fiie scoun- 
drel and Tom, and the child searried o£f to Nell. 



Digitized 



by Google 



L 



gg NULAJE, THB BEAUTIFUL CLOAK MODBL. 

**Tou mind your business after this,'* tiireat- 
€ned Bedford to the pair, *'and if yem don't I'll 
eee what will make you.'* With this he went 
ontj leaving them alone in the dining-room, wait- 
ing for their dinner. 

*' Say/' said Polly, lightly sitting down on the 
arm of a chair, '*we be doing the good acte to- 
night ^ ain't wef We ought to go into tiie life- 
savin' businessp'' 

Ike smiled indulgently upon the giri. She 
was such a wholesome little creature tiiat he 
eould love her without nluch trouble. 

"Have you got a mother, Ikef she asfaed, 
after watching the fire blaze for a littie while. 

''Don^t know/' grumbled Ifce. > 

"Nor a father!^' 
r '^Dou'tknow/' 

**That'a funny. Then your fo&s weren't 
never around to give you anything, was &eyf '^^ 

Ike looked thoughtfully at her. ^ 

*^ They gave me this face,'* was his repfy. 
, Polly smiled asd teoked brightly vat^ &e up- 
tnmed eyes <rf Ike, 

**It'B mA a veur pratty face, Ifcey dear, but» 
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iheji, I guess you hwA better with tbat one than 
^iltKmt any/* 

Bfe rose in h^h offense. 

**I was a-g«in' to ask yer to share that 
ta^'* said he; **bTtt if it is so homely, then yer 
wouldn't want nothin' to do wife if 

And Ifce left the room in a dndgeon, and Polly, 
toasting her litiie toes at the fire, wondered just 
what he meant. Then she suddenly <^ned her 
blue eyes very wide. 

* * Why, I bet flmt cat's ear that he was a-goin' 
to ask me to maarry him. By jiminy, but IVe 
lost a chancer^ 
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CHAPTEB VL 

Ajteb the dinner had been cleared away that 
evening^ it proved to be one of the momentous 
days to NelK She had hoped that she had seen 
the last of the offensive Walter and that he 
would leave her alone. But she found that the 
man had gone to measures of which she had 
never dreamed. He had followed her to her 
boarding-house. It was not until then that Nell 
really learned the perfidy of her uncle. She had 
believed that most of his wickedness came from 
his habit of drink, but she could not harbor a 
thought that he would deliberately ruin her. 
. She was alone in the dining-room, and after- 
'ward she thought it had been by preari'ange- 
ment that Walter should come in while she was 
there- She raised her eyes as he opened the 
door, and, seeing who it was, rose to her feet. 
, With the same smile on his face that Nell had 
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:seen in the early evening^ he approadied her 
and held out his hand. But Nell, with true dig- 
nity, spumed it and tried to pass him by. 

** Don't be foolish,*' he said slowly, putting 
himself directly in her path. * * I have something 
to say to you.'* 

* * You have nothing to say that I would care to 
hear,'' replied the girl, sullenly, **and I would 
ask you not to bother me ccmtinually. I shall 
<»all my unde to my aid, if need be.*' 

^*Call him,*' replied Hilton, "and when you 
have told him all he will say that you are a fool 
not to make friends with a man who is willing 
to be such a good friend.'' 

She looked steadily into his eyes, and then a 
^sudden thought sf)rang into hier mind. 

Bounding to the door, sh^B ran into Tom. 

*'I heard loud words, Nell," said the lad; 
^Hoo loud for talking." 

**You get out of here, kid," said Hilton. **I 
want to talk with your cousin." 

"My cousin does not want to talk with you," | 
answered Tom. "Do you, Nellt If y^u want 
me to go, I will." 
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Nell put out^her hand faintly. '*Ilo, m^, sta^ 
here. Don't go and leave me with him.'* 

*'Now what* s the use of ail fSm fuse!'' de^ 
manded W^ter, gmng nearer Ndl, *** We &ree 
are going to be friands, and that ^s ad thjere is 
to it. You are both poor, and I can be of such 
help to you,^' 

He was addressing himself to Mell th^i, and 
Tom was looking at her espectantly. 

The little fellow was just wondering if Nell 
was going to refuse the friendship of Walter^ 
wh£n Bedford stepped into the dining-room. Ha 
had upon his face an expression which Nell did 
not understand, as if he, too, had been aware 
that this thing was coming. 

''I was just telling your niece, Mr. Bedford,"' 
put in Hilton^ *Hhat I want her to be friends 
with me. I am, as you know, a very ridi man, 
and could give her many pleasures in Rfe.'^ 

He stopped here to give Bedford a chanee to 
answer, which the man did. 

^'My niece will be very ^ad, Mr. HiHon, to 
receive your fri^idship, and if she is at all diffi^ 
dent about accepting it now it is because of her 
natural modesty. My dear diild, take hold of 
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the gentleman's offered hand, and be glad and 
tbankjnl that you have such a good friend/* 

**I will not/* replied Nell; **and, what is 
more, that man followed me here, and, as you \ 
are my uncle, I demand that you protect me 
now/* 

**You need no protection, my love,** purred 
Bedford. **Mr. Hilton is willing to be your 
friend and mine, to say nothing of little Tom*Sy 
and I say tMat you will be a very foolish girl to 
turn from such a man. My dear sir, you are 
welcome to our home at any time.** 

Nell ejaculated in dismay. Her uncle ap- 
peared to her in a different manner than he had 
ever done before. 

**If he will honor us with his company,** went 
on Bedford, **I, for one, will be highly grati- 
fied.'* 

'* That's not fair to Nell,** ventured Tom, who 
always seemed to be in trouble with his father* 

** You are not called upon for your opinion,*^ ' 
replied Bedford, giving the child a threatening 
look. 

^^If he comes here, uzkde, esi>ecting to see me,. 
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im win eome in vain," said Nell, with offended 
ddgnity. '*I do not intend to receive him.'* 

**We dine at seven/ ^ pnt in Bedford, looking 
at Hilton, and paying no heed to the girPs en- 
treaty, '^and yon will be welcome to come any 
day you can. What do yon say about to-morrow 
night!" 

Hilton took the proffered hand of Nell 's nncle 
and went out- He had obtained all that was 
hoped for that night, and Nell was as good as 
in his bands. If he could only teach her to drink, 
he would then take her among a class of sports 
that would soon pnt the girl upon a path that 
even the lately sprung up love of Mrs, Horton 
would not save her from. He had no sooner 
gone than Nell turned furiously upon her uncle. 

'*Have you no shame in your breast f she 
aflkedj with tears springing into her eyes. **I 
eannot understand how you could ask him here, 
when I begged you not to, I say again yon have 
no shame.*' 

*^I have no money, either/' replied Bedford, 
insialtingly, **and the f#ol is rich, and it means 
£L life of ease for us all, now that be bas taken a 
fancy to yon." 
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**Do you mean, xuide,*' began Nell, going np 
<dose to him, ^^that you wonld sell me to that 
awful man to gain money to buy you drink?'* 

*^You put it harsMy, my love,*' murmured 
Bedford. **It is clothed in more magnificent 
iw>rds when I say that it is in your i)ower to 
l)ecome a woman of position instead of a cloak 
model. You have no right to keep from your 
little cousin here the money that might again 
straighten out his little spine.'' 

Nell looked up startled. 

*' There is no hope for him/' she muttered 
through her set teeth. "The doctor told me at 
the hospital that he would never walk." 

** Money is a i)ower," commented Tom's fath- 
•er, looking down upon his crippled son medita- 
tively, "and it can do much. What a pleasure 
it would be if you could see the child run and 
play as of old. I simply order you to receive 
this new-found friend." 

"And I refuse to do it," said Nell, but her 
voice was not so full of decision as ^t had been j 
before, for her uncle had sown a little seed that 
grew minute by minute. Tom might get his 
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sti-ength bade and have his little spine straight- 
ened if she had mcney to spend upon him. 

''And when he comes/' went on Bedford, in- 
terrupting her train of thought, ** smile at himf 
and laugh with him, and all he has is yours, for^ 
he worships you, that is easy to see.*' 

''I shall not speak to him,'' replied Nell, this 
time with more spirit, for she knew enough of 
the workl to understand that if she obtained 
money from Hilton the price would be too dear 
for ber to pay, 

'*I will punish you, Nell," cried Bedford, 
jumping toward her; "and, what is worse, Tom 
shall suffer." 

'* lather, fatlier," wailed the lame child, 
*Mon't use Nell's love for me to make her do 
what she knowB to be wrong. Nell, to save my 
life I would not have you see that dreadful 
man." 

"Nor shall I, pet," was the girl's brave reply. 

Bedford, in his ts^ at her decision, felled 
little Tom to the floor with his fist^ and was 
about to strike Nell when Jack CSarxoll came ^ 
upon the scene. He gmsped the raving man by 
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i;lie back of the neck and forcibly seated him 
upon a chair, 

** There/' said Jack, coolly, *'you will please 
keep your hands off Ihat girl/' 

**She is my niece, and I am her uncle,''* 
stormed Bedford; and the young inventor re- 
plied, as he allowed Nell to slip through the door 
^th Tom, *'That may be so, sir, and I am her 
friend." 

• ••##«# 

The next evening^ when dinner had been 
spread at the boarding-house, and all were at 
the table save the company for wlwm Mrs. Mc- 
Tish had prepared a spread^ there were two va- 
cant.seats, and most of the boarders looked with 
curiosity at the door when it opened and admit- 
ted Jack Carroll. 

He seated himself by NelKe, and the girl felt 
happier now that her protector was there. As 
a noise strange and new to the young man was 
heard, he leaned over and said to Nell : 

**What is that iwise, Miss Greyt" 

Nell looked up surprised. 

' ' It ifi an elevatcjd train, ' ' replied she. * * You 
see, the tracks are just there by our wiirfow* 
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iWhy, we could step out and dimb into a train 
without any trouble. * * 

The significance of the question did not strike 
either the girl or the boy until afterward. 

Neither Nell nor Jack w;ere listening to the 
merriment which was going on among the other 
boarders. A Mrs. Jones, who had been in the 
house for several years, was very deaf, and it 
greatly amused Polly and Ike to yell into the 
trumpet which the poor old lady held at her ear, 
giving her wrong answers to questions which 
she would ask and making her otherwise uncom- 
fortable. 

As the laughing went on every one seemed to 
have forgotten the company of which Mrs. Mc- 
Tish had boasted before dinner. 

**We are going to have a millionaire dine 
with us to-night,'* she had said, looking mk- 
chievously at Nell, ^^and I have a notic^i yA^ he 
is coming to see.'* 

So, during the dinner and until the time tlmt 
Walter HSton, with Hortense Drake, came into 
the room, the girl was really unhappy. It was 
only the fact that she had on her right hand Jack 
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Carroll that eased her heart, and she felt that 
lie would aid her if she should call upon him. 

Her heart sank as she saw Hortense, for she 
liad no faith in the woman, and somehow asso- 
ciated her with the coming of Walter Hilton the 
night before. » 

Mrs. McTish showed her great satisfaction in 
lier newcomers by introducing them to the oth- 
ers at the table. 

* * And we are going to take rooms with you, if 
you will accommodate us," said Hortense, as. 
she waited for the servant to make an extra 
place at the table for her. **I have heard that 
you have excellent meals." 

Mrs. McTish glowered at Ike as he muttered 
that he had to taste the first good thing cocked 
in that house save the prunes, and under tiie 
landlady's breath she muttered back to the Jew 
that if he paid his board more promptly he 
would get better things to eat. 

There was a little fun made at the introduc- 
tion of Hortense by Ike, for which the woman 
never forgave him. 

Mrs. Jones could not catch the name of Drake 
through her trumpet, and said: 



^ Digitized 



by Google 



9^1 nautm, the boavkpul. cloak modbu 

^'Bid y<ra s^ Miss OskeV 

* * No, Drake, ^' put in Mrs. McTfeh, 

*'Hffw do you do, Miss Cake!*' persisted the 
deaf womcm. 

'^Itell her my name is not Cake/* replied Hor- 
tense^ giving Ike, who was giggting b^nd Ms 
hand, a terrible look. 

'^The lady's name is not Gate, but l^rake,** 
yetted Polly into the trumpet 

'*Beg pardon,'' relied Mrs. Jones; "I just 
caught it- How do you do, Miss Pake!" 

With this Ike went into an uncontroilable fit 
of laughter. 

Hortense tried to silence him with her eyes, 
hut she was getting the worst of the baargain. 

She had to be contented by han<fing the deaf 
woman her card, who promptly handed it back^ 
saying: 

' * Thanks, Miss Fake, but I haven't got on my 
glasses, " 

This also caused laughter, and Hortenae, 
heartily sorry that she had come, ate in silence 
the meager dinner set before her, with her mind 
on the fact that she was not here for pleasure. 
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l>tit to help Walter get Nellie Grey into his 
power. 

After dinner, Bedford, with studied polite- 
ness, asked Hort^ise and Walter to go with him 
to his room. 

**It is humble,'* he apologized, **but you are 
iivelcome.'* 

He gave a look to Nellie, but the girl did not 
seem to see it, and the three went out together, 
and Nell found herself alone vnth Jack Carroll. 

* ' I thank you so much for what you have done 
for me/' she said slowly, lifting her beautiful 
eyes, to his face. 

^*Why, Miss Grey, I have don^ nothing, but 
I am so glad that you look upon me as your 
friend. *' 

**I need you for that,'' repli^ NeU, and when, 
«he had said **good ni^t" to the yoang inven- 
tor, and was about to leave the room, she was 
surprised by Polly sticking, her head inside. 

^*I heard the door slam. Has he goaief Oh, 
say, ain't he a dandy 1 Why, I could love him 
myself. I aint never had no one in love with 
me but iiie one-eyed iceman — ^I swear I am't. I 
would love to have a man just like him, but not 
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like that fellow up in yenr rocfcm. 6K, wofj X 
feel just like pinching him/' 

This brought to Nell's mind tbe wwng cross 
' which she had to bear in the shape of h^r vncie 's 
wrath, and she sat down with a sigh. 

It was here tliat Ike f ol^Id her, still with I^r 
head in her hands. 

^ **I can't go npstairs now, Ike,'' she saad, in 
answer to his query, ^^for uncle has that man. in 
his room. I will not receive his insults." 

**It's about up to me," put in the Jew, ^^to- 
go there and Uck that fellow. You say the word,, 
Miss Nellie, and I will do it" 

**No, no, Ike," replied Nellie; **don't do any- 
thing like that, for it would only get us aU mto* 
trouble. I thank you, just the same." 

Again the beautiful head sank down upon her 
hands, and Nell shed a few bitter tears. 

She could not have told how long her time of 
waiting was, but a slight slumber had rested 
i upon her, when the sound of the opening door 
aroused her. 

'*I came for you, my love," said her undo. 
**We waited for you until it seemed as if some- 
thing quite unnecessary was keeping you." 
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*"*I ataj^d away purposely/* answered IfTeH^ 
'^be^tuae I knew yon had those people Iheccv 
aixd I did not want to see them.'' 

** You win be fri^ids with me, now won't yon^ 
'Mmq Gr^t" pleaded Hilton. *'I have be«i 
talking to your undo about Tom, and he says 
that the surgeons have assured hhn that the 
elold would get well if he had the money to 
&p^md upon him. I tell you that I know so, too» 
and if you will just give me your friendship I 
'wiH ask nothing more, and will give yom all yoo 
deBire for the child.'' 

Kell swayed backward and forward in ike 
dfan light' of the lamp. The sparkles in her hair 
and shadows in her eyes were plainly to be seen, 
and Walter Hilton felt his heart beat a littte 
fisher as he watched her, and his longing to 
make himself indispensable to her was more 
iiian he eould stand for the moment. During 
'iM% tiiought Hortense had completely passed 
itom his mind. 

Keilie slipped out of the room and was gsene 
from their sight before they could detain her. 

**Sfce is a little modest, you know," exoased 
her imde, *'and if you will give the girl time. 
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and not be too dogged about it, she ^1 
over to you. But she has a certain amoual of 
spunk." 

"Now look here, Bedford,'' said Hflton, tak- 
ing him aside, and speaking in an und^rtoBe^ 90 t 
that Hortense could not hear, "I am going ta I 
give you five huudred dollars, but I am not go- 
ing to fool along like this for mon&s.*' 

* * Do you love her ? ' ' asked Bedford. 

'*And you really want me to help you wfan 
her?" 

♦ ' ' You are going to marry her!" i 

*'No." *: 

* ' Then, dam your boots, I won't " V 

'^Hold up there, old man!" cried ] 
**Here is the money. ' ' 
'^ ^en give it to me now, ' ' greedily. 
"No, not yet," replied Hilton. "I mtiet see 
lier alone. You go up to her and tell her ttuit 
J I have gone. Send her here after your hat, and 
\ when she conies to me and puts her hand in n^e 
I will hand you the money. Now go!" 
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csAPTEE yn. 

Walter Hiltok turned to Hortwifie, who had 
pretended to be interested in something other 
than the conversation that had been carried on 
betrween the two mea. No sooner had the door 
closed than she jmnped to her feet. 

**I heard what you said,'' she began hurried- 
ly. ** What are you going to say to the gi rl when 
jsbB OQanes downf 

AXafter f rowned^ 

♦^How do Ikncrw wHrt I wai gmog to say, I'd 
Ifee to know; but what I want you to da is to 
get out of the way for a few ^omeitts. Hark! 
I hear her coming." 

Hortense glided into the small pantry whidi 
led into the kitchen from the dining-room. 

When Nellie opened the door she did not at 
first see Hilton. She had breaiiied a sigh of 
relief when her wide told her the man was gene. 
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She hated Walter Hilton as it had never been 
her fate to hate before. As her eyes became ac- 
customed to the lowered light she saw his form 
outlined against the curtain. 

She already had the hat, for which she had 
been sent, in her fingers. As she realized that 
she had been tricked, she threw out her haad» 
imploringly as Hilton came between her and Hie 
door. 

** Don't scream/' said the man softly, looking 
deep into her eyes. **I am locking the door-- 
see^ — and no one will hear you.*' 

Every word he uttered burned into her brain* 
She knew not what was coming, and wi&out 
warning to herself or to him her senses left her 
and she fell in a heap at his feet. 

"My God, she has fainted!" he cried, and his 
words reached the ears of Horlense, who came 
^ again to his side. 

Just then a sound thundered through tlie 
room. 

''The elevated train," said Walter. **But 
why are you standing there as if you were help- 
less? Aid me to lift her up, or some one wfli 
come before we can bring her to." 
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Still Hortense listened^ an eipressioa of ka- 
tred Qommg into her f afee. :\ !..'•"'•'* \ I : *- /•'> 

**If yon want to rid yonrself of her, ttirowi 
her ont of that window npon the traeks. There 
is a train coming. Tonr aunt's fortune will be 
yonrs,** 

Hilton stood as one paralyzed, looking stead- 
fiy into Hortense 's face. 

'' 'Twould be too fiendish, wouldn't it?" he 
asked, slowly bracing Ihe limp head of Nell upon 
his arm. 

^^^niere will never be another such good 
chance. Do yon hear that train T How near it 
cconesl Now, before another posses, put her 
^apon the tracks.'' 

Hilton gathered the fainting girl in his arms. 

''I'll do it," said he, with decisioii. ''And 
may God forgive me." 

The window was thrown up, and far down the 
fe-acks, as Hortense looked, she ooold diseecn ike 
headlight of another engh^. 

''Make haste,'' mnrmnred she, tihe nuignltnde 
of their crime lowering her voice. "There, lay 
hw a little farther out." 

[Walter Hilton's face wiH not be whiter when 
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he id S4ad-tSkm*ii wadi at that momea^; as he 
d^0Jpp6^.'HeJi^^ip<^ long, black track and 
stepped back into the room be^de Hortease, 

But the man and wmnan had not conn^bed upon 
any one hearing th^n. Ike, with the propensity 
of his race, was eager to know what was gokig 
on in the room into which Nell had disappeared, 
and, placing his ear to the keyhcde, heard a few 
words of the conversation. 

In an instant he was up to the garret chamber 
ei Jack Carroll, and in an excited manner told 
the young man what was happening. 

Jack, with a grim smile, handed the Jew a re- 
Tolver, telling him that he might need it, and 
together they sprang down the long stairs. 

It took them but a moment tp break open the 
door, and they faced the would-be murderers, 
Ike covering Walter wifli his weapon. 

Just then tiie heavy sound of the train came 
to their ears, and Ndl steamed out h» terrw 
as she regained her senses and realized whsjre 
she was. j 

**Help, help!^' she cried, and B:e pointed to 
the window, while JaA bounded toward it. 

**Tou sha'n't open that,*' said Hortense, real- 
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king what it meant to ber said Walter if Ihey 
were discovered in their plot to murder. But 
Jade threw her aside, and before the great train 
had killed the beautiful cloak model he had 
snatched her from the track. 

Then Walter and Hortense, seeing that it was 
aU up with them, broke into a run and escaped 
from the house, where there was gei^ral rejoic- 
ing that Nell had been saved. • Just how she got 
to the track was a puzzle, for no one believed 
that there could be a human heart so vile as 
to Hiake away with a beautiful girl like Nellie 
Grey, and the imele had strengthened this belief 
by saying that Hilton had asked his niece *s hand 
im marriage. 

But that night, after they had all gone to bed^ 
Bedford questioned himself. 

**I verily believe that that fellow tried to kill 
NelL Now what fort No man ever wanted to 
lose the girl he loved, and that was what he told 
me — that he loved her.'* 

But, as he could not solve the proposition, he 
wesit to sleepy determined to seek out Ihe young 
millionaire — as he thought Hilton was — ^and ask 
him about it. 
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The next day, when Nell went to tiie store, her 
heart was beating so frantically that she thought 
she wonld faint. She dreaded to meet tie fore- 
woman, for Jack had told her that Hortense was 
in the room when he first broke open the door 
the night bef ol^. 

However, Hortense did not seem to notice her 
as she entered, and she was glad to sink behind 
the closet door where she hnng np her wra^. 
When she again appeared Hortense was await- 
ing her. 

**Miss Grey,** said the forewoman, **yoH are 
changed from the salesroom to this, and you 
will henceforth pack the cases/* 

Nellie looked np with a dangerons expression 
in her eyes. She did not want to reply, but 
Hortense evidently expected that she would. 

**May I ask your reason for changing met ^* 
she gasped. 

Polly and Ike, who had heard the conversa- 
tion, stopped their work and listened. 

*^ It's a shame to put a nice little girl like Nel- ■ 
lie down here in this place,'* said Polly, *^and 
I know just what she's doing it for, the jealous 
old cat.'* 
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she said in a deadly ione, coming near the givl^ 
^ * ' I should be ashamed if I were you. ' ^ 

**I am ashamed,'^ said Nell, rising, her eyes f 
flashing fire, *'to be connected with such a worn-.* 
an as you are. Ever since I have been in ^s 
store you have mistreated me, until I den't 
know, sometimes, what to do/' 

Here Hortense broke in with a laugh, and 
said: 

' ' TVTiy don *t you do what you want to? Leave 
here — ^I don't care/' 

She turned away again, but Nell sprang to^ 
her side. 

**You will, after this, leave me alone," she 
said, cowing the forewoman with her expres^ 
sion; *^for you have evidently forgotten that it 
is in my power to drag ydn to prison.*' 

^ ' Me ? ' ' ejaculated Hortense. 

*'Yes, you! You and that man tried to have 

me ^x)und to death on those traces, and I kaow 

not for what reason; but if you ever cross my 

paUk agam, as you have, I shall tell my steiy to 

Itbeprafoe.'^ 

Sbd dropped 1^ her cam ani went to -woA^ 
and Hcartense, frightened at the intensity of &e 



1 



Digitized 



by Google 



NBLLni, THB BBAV9IFUI« CliOAK MODBU ^07 

girl, spoke not a&otiv^ wcfrd^ bat went into her 
oflSce. 

* *I was afraid she would do that/' cried Hor- 
tense. * * We must be careful. ' ' 
. ^ Immediately she called Hilton on the ^phone, 
'telling him enough of the conversation to well 
scare him. 

He came over immediately. 

Hortense invited him to her private office. 

**She threatened to tell the police, '* said the 
wx^man, slowly. 

**0h, I dea't believe she will/* replied Wal- 
ter. ''Ton see, her uncle is in my pay, and I 
know right well he can keep her quiet The lit- 
tle fool would sell her soul for that lame brat'^ 

**Sbe wouldn*t sell it to you, would shef 
drily put in Hortense; *^and you tried pretty 
hard to buy it, didnt youf 

''Don't be nasty, Hortense, and don't drive 
that girl too f ar« It was not sensible for you 
to say anythuig to her that nnght dri?^ her to 
\the pofice." 

''But I bate bear so^^ eon^idned Hortense, 
''and some d^ I ^bbR be aI9e to have my sweet 
revenge." 
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Walter looked at her doubtfully. 

**I don't know about that/' said he. **She 

' seems to have a lot of friends that are always 

bobbing up to aid her. At any rate, trump isp 

some story that won't be laid at your door and 

have her sent away.'' 

As he rose to go, Hortense laid her hand on 
liis arm. 

** Promise me you won't marry her. Some- 
how I fear that you will be driven to tliaA to save 
the money." 

**Not if I can help it," replied Hilton. *^Bnt 
you know that if she is discovered, then I woiild 
have to get hold of the money for us. I'd make 
her about the most unhappy wife that lives in 
New York if I were driven to it." 

This comforted Hortense. 

*^If she were in any way disgraced," went on 
Walter, thoughtfully, *4t would answer almost 
as well as her death, for her mother would not 
leave her money to a girl who had disgraced 
her." 

''Then you go over to her unde, if you can 
find him, and warn him of her threat. [We will 
bring her to terms." 
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\ Acting upon this advice, Hilton went to Bed- 
ford 's home, and was fortunate enough te find 
hina in his room. Hilton took from his pocket 
a cigar and handed it to Bedford. 

**The girl has threatened to send us into the 
hands of the police/' said the rich man, as he 
sank down upon the chair offered him, Vand 
there is one thing certain : if she does that, we're 
ail lost/' 

^*Did you i)ut her on the tracks, Hilton!'* 
asked Nell's uncle, looking keenly at the man* 

**I did not come heye to discuss that," replied 
Hilton. **If you want money, and lots of it, 
tben I must in some way get that girl into my 
hands." 

** I am of the opinion, Mr. Hilton," went on 
Bedford, in his suave manner, **that my niece 
stands in your light somewhat. I thought at 
first that it might he you really loved her. I 
have, since that track incident, dianged my 
mind.^' 

** Never mind your changes," replied Hilton. 
* * As I said before, if you want money, it is with- 
m your hand by saying the word." 
I ** A man hates to put his own flesh and blood 
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ialk> the jaws of death,'' r^narked Bedford, 
flkMng a few ashee from his cigar. 

*^B^I I'm not going to hurt her, and, be- 
sides, what do yon eare? She is really nothing 
, to yon, and you know it; for, whatever yon say, 
yon do not know the mother of that child or her 
parents." 

Bedford raised IAb eyes and shrugged his 
shoulders. 

*'I see, then, that you do," said he, loftily. 
^*Well, Mr. Hilton, this matter has taken on a 
different aspect. To give my niece into your 
hands I want more than five hundred dollais, 
aiKd if you do not promise me five thousand, thai 
I dbaQ lodge a complaint against you." 

*Tou scamp t" cried Hilton, but Bedfotd 
wwPBd him to his seat again. 

*■* You see, my dear sir, you are relying upon 
w^ to help you in a matter blindly. I do not ask 
you what it is about, but neither do I promise 
you that I will not hunt ont Sre reason, if I can. 
You are not playing a gsone with a mezi wli^ 
' does not understand ifiie value of m0i£eQiL lagree 
to keip you wiQi my oii^e, but not unttl you 
h&^te prcaiafeiEHi t« give rm Sie amount I Aasire.'' 
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' ^Eiiere w&b notbiaig for tiie viUain Hilton to 
4fo but to aoeede to the other man's Trishes, and^ 
mdaiat was worse to his pride, he had to give Bed- 
:f ord one hundred dollars then and there. 

The man said that he would immediately go 
iso Ms niece. 

"WTjen Bedford arrived at Fisher ^s he was in 
vefy good spirits. He did not see his little, lame 
son sitting on. a box, waiting to see Nell, nor 
was he there in time to hear the (^nversation 
between the lame child and Polly. 

*'Tou want to see Nell, Tomf aiked Polly, 
!is he limped in. 

**Yes, if you please.'' 

** She's down in the storeroom now/' replied 
Polly, looking at the boy to see how he weiild 
take such a piece of intelligenoe. 

** Why is she there!" asked Tom. 

** *Cause the old oat wont let her siay sp- 
stairs and seU any more." 

**Does sl^ h»v"e to stay down there ail the 
iime?" 

Polly nodded her bead. The girl had become 
wonderfully attached to this criplpled eitild. 
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''And h&n Ymd five dollars took off her pary/* 
went on PoUy. 

^'Birt slie oan't get along on less than she has 
HOW," replied Tom. **It takes all she makes to 
paj our board, as it is." 

**TGear fatiier ought to go to work," said 
Pofly. **Poor little Nellie, she gets thinner and 
thinner every day— that *s what she does. And 
supporting that great, lazy man ! * * 

Tom looked up eagerly, with a frightened ex- 
pression upon his f aee. 

**Do you ttiink she is gettin* thinner! I 
Idiought so, too, I '11 make my father go to work 
— that's what I will* He shall go, or I will tell 
that I wouldn't be this way " 

Here iiie dbild choked back his sobs. He had 
grown into a little man during the last aw£o] 
weeks of suffering. 

' **You'll tell that he threw you downstairs,, 
eht" said Polly, part in a question and part in 
a statement. **I knew all the time he did, al-^ 
tiieugh Nell wanted to keep it so bad." 

*^No, I didn't say he did throw me down,'^ 
replied Tom. *^And what if he didf If it was 
so bad, then why did God let him do it? He 
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eonl4 liave made him let me alone, eonldaH: 
Her* 

Poily w^it nearer and placed her arms alxoift 
the boy ^8 neck, while he si)oke again: 

"I jnst wish I had died— that's what Im^;^ 
and every day I pray that Qod will talseD me tQ» 
nqr mother.'' 

Te&y droi^)ed her hands from the boyls; 
shienlders, and a tear was wiped fortivdy awajr 
by a dirty little sleeve. 

''Don't talk that way, Tom," said she, "for 
if anything should happen to yon it woold pnt us^ 
aU on tiie bnm." 

Tbey were just here when Polly looked Bj^ anci 
saw Bedford sauntering along and loofczns: 
about for Nell. 

'Qien he spied his son. 

**So youVe come to see our dariiag JfeJifc^ 
too?" asked the man, gnawing at the end ofMi^ 
cigar. **How do you feel, Tom!" 

**How do you think I feelf" answered Tcaas^ 
crossly. * *The world is all very pleasant to yos^ 
hut what do you think it is for me?" 
i **Wfill, little Tom," mocked Bedford^ **i; 
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xeally don't think that I have thought of it 
zxmch. But what made you think of that^ * ' 

^* Because Nellie has gone into the storeroom 
to li^rk again. And I am heant-hroken because 
fibers sick and gettin' pale and thin every day. 
Father, why don't you go to work1'' 

*^Tou must remember, my son,*' returned 
Bedford, evidently unruffled by his son's tone, 
' * that you are speaking to your father. ' ' 

^*I^ not forgetting that, sir," answered the 
Boy. ^* Any fellow ain't got so much to remem- 
l)er their father by ae I have. I wouldn't have 
l^k broken bone and bent back if it hadn't been 
for you." 

'^'^Hushl" put in Bedford; **some one will 
liear. And then, my son, you need not feel badly 
sibovA your cousin, for, if she is a good girl, bet- 
ter times will come to us all. You know that 
this Mr. B[ilton is a very rich man, and he is in 
love with Nellie." 

' ^ Does he want to marry Nell ? ' ' asked the boy 
suspiciously. 

*'He is fond of her," was the evasive reply. 

**Biirt does he want to marry her?" persisted 
the child. 
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< ^liook Bere^ ^obi,^ sadd bk faUter, going up 
'Id Mm fieroeLy^ Iwviog lost aH bis snavily, 
^^ you are going to set yonrseif against me and 
Nell's best good, ITl give you more to remember 
me by. Do you hear?** 

^ **I hear, father,'* answered Tom ; **but I ain*t 
going to promise to make Nell have anything to 
do with that man, for she hates him — ^that^s 
what she does.'* 

Bedford lifted has fist and, wi£h a I»sty loolc 
about, brought it down upoa Tom's slender 
bad^ and the cibild drop{>ed ta Sie floior as if be 
w^e dead, while hh faHser w»t on hpls w«y^ 
looking for £idL 
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CHAPTER vnr. 

ToK had not lost his senses, but the fall had 
disabled him so that he could not move. Then^ 
too, he conld not walk without his crutches, and 
they had been flung far from him as he fell. 

Hortense came in and saw him lying upon the 
floor, PoHy having gone out during Tom's con- 
versation with his father. 

**What are you doing there on the floor!'* 
asked Hortense. 

**I fell and hurt myself. WiH you help me 
npf sobbed Tom. 

In an instant there came into the mind of Hoiv 
tense the thought that she could get even with 
! Kell for all the girl had done to her. 

So she touched the boy with her feet, and 
cried: 

'*Helpyou? I help you? Get up from ther^ 
do you hearf 
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^*I csm% I really can't without my cratches. 
1^^'t you please give them to mef 

Just as the woman was about to put her foot 
U{)ML him again, Nell stepped into the apartment 
l^s& a bundle of cloaks upon her arm. She 
caught at a glance what was going on, and med* 
^3fxAy as she dropped her burden : 

''Touch that child if you dare!'' 

Nell had the boy in her arms and was sobbing 
<^ver him. He was always to be the one thing 
&rough which her tender heart would suffer. 

As she brushed off his clothing and kissed his 
iear-stained face, she heard Hortense say: 

''Then keep the beggar in his place. He has 
^« business here. He belongs to a dime mu- 
seum — ^this is no place for freaks.'* 

iWith her arms still about the child^ Nell 
looked her fully in the face. 

"I have never realized that a woman could be 
^ bad as you are,'' said she. "I believe any 
one who would treat a little ohild as you have 
^s one would commit any crime.'' 

"Your Qpinion is nothii^ to me, Mi»s €k^y, 
and I might as well tefl you feat you have al- 



Digitized 



by Google 



218 NBLUa, THB BBAWmRIXL OLMLK MOBBU 

ready last enough time Irom your work. ®o 
ba<jktoit.'' 

^^Wbeii I have put my little cousin in a safe 
place I will come back,'^ and Nell raised her 
eyes to Hortense defiantly. 

**I can go alone, Nell,'' said the lasne boy. 
^^Now don't get in trouble with the old cat,^' he 
whispered in a low tone. ** Just you let me hob- 
ble along alone," 

And as Nellie saw him, with his brave, pale 
little face, limping away, her eyes filled with 
tears and her heart sank within her. Tom was 
growing more sick and thinner every day, and 
his small, white ears were quite ti'ansparrait. 
Nellie could see this, and her heart burned wiih- 
in her. 

But for one thing she had to be thankful. She 
dared not go wifli Tom, as she knew fliat Hor- 
tense wwild complain of her. And when she 
saw Polly — ^good, noble Bttle Polly — oome to 
Tom's resene, she felt like taking the girl in ber 
i arms and IdBsdog her homely face. 

*^I'll take yon, Tom," Nellte heard her say; 
and, as &be ezpeeted, Hortense tried to stop fins 
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** You^n stay at your work/* put in <be iB§re- 
-woman to Polly. **I have never seen sueh a set 
of people as you are — ^ready to cheat your em- 
ployer out of his time whidi he honestly pays 
you for. Shame, shame, I say I" 

* * And I say shame to you, you awful wt^man, '' 

replied Nell. ''And I know that if Mr. Neteon 

knew, he would be glad for us all to be kind to 

that poor little child. « 

** Better go and ask him,^' sneered Hortense* 

Tom having disappeared, Nell turned upoa 

the woman, her eyes speaking a volume, but her 

1^ remained sealed. 

*'You might as well tell me what you are 
tiiinMng ef,'* s^d Hortense, for now she felt 
free to nag the girl, for had not Walter promr- 
ised to make Nell keep her mouth shut tbrovgh^ 
the aid of her unde? 

' *It might be well for you if I were to teii you, 
anti warn ytm,** said NelL 

'"^Out wi'Si it, then," and Hortense went a 
little doser. 

*^1 was wt)iidering'* — ^and Nell lowered her 
voioe ii^ intensity— ^^ just how long I shoul^l 
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lirt yov go in tbis thing. I was also wondering' 
hsfor miieh of it I conld stsmd/' 

**As mnch as I wish yon to stand,*' said Hor- 
Inasa, viciously. 

"So I thought at first/' said Nell, '^but I 
litti^ changed my mind. I will stand no more. ' * 

**Yojx^l go back to your work at once,'* cried 
Bortaise, afraid of the expresi^ion in Nell's 

But Nell seemed not to hear ike order, for 
lier eyes were fixed upcm ike dbor through which 
TfVjm had passed. 

**To provide food and comfort for him,*' said 
^^e, with a break in her voice, **I would do al- 
^ADfit anytiiing in the shape of honest work; bwt 
X will not be your slave, nor will I stand insolts. 
TTcwi kaow that I am the best saleswoman you 
Imve in this place, and yet you degrade me to 
Qsat work there, '^ and Nell waved her hand to- 
wwtd ike pile of cloaks upon the floor. '* Every 
r^y ^ame of my good customers request that I 
^AB^ld wait upon them, and yet you will not 
:aJi<WT»e my place. If I stay a mom^it bdiind 
att|r 1iD>e for coming you take a doHar from my 
3aiarj. J ka^ stood it all for him, but ITl tell 
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yon now*' — ^and Nell w^at dose np to Hortense 
and looked her in the eyes — ^**I'll tell yon now 
that I won't stand it any longer. Your abuse 
of that poor little crippled boy has decided me^ 
and I will work for yon no more. ' ' 

Her voice was so vibrant with de^ emotion, 
lier eyes so brilliant with passing pessionSy that 
Hortense was frightened. She had never seen 
the beautifQl doak model just like this before, 
-and it farmed her. iWhat if Nell should go 
wi^uout her unde seeing her and complain t^ 
(fee pc^cel ^ 

**I say,^ said Nell, still in a rage, **that I 
shall work for yon no more.** 

Saying this, she tore with desperate effort the 
apron from her waist and threw it upon the 
floor. 

*' Where are you going?'* said Hortense, put- 
ting hersdf in the girl's path. 

There was a tone in Hortense 's voice that 
'- Nell had nfever heard before. It contained al- 
most an appeal, a complaint of fear, that roused 
the doak model to her position, and Nell knew 
that she had frightened her enemy. 

* * I am going to look for another position, first 
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toning Mr. Nelson ^il^ I am going, aad flwi^ 
after that"— and here Nell went close to fi» 
forewoman — *' after that I am going to gel out 
a wan*anl for your arrest.^ 

THs was a stinging sentence Nell wonid xie^^er 
have believed she oonld have slnng witli sneh 
passion, A™i the action of rier companion 
showed ber ev^i more that she^held the Tantage^^ 
ground. 

**I shall not let you go/' sittd Borteoee^ 
standing with her hand npon tiie sliding door 
tlirough whieli Nell must pass if she ascended 
the stairs, 

**I tell yon I will go/^ replied Nell; **and 
don 't you dare to»lock that door. My wraps are 
there in the hall. Do you hear? Give me that 
key/' 

Hortense, with a very white face, had suc- 
ceeded in turniag the key in the lock and taking- 
it out. Nell, seeing the action, made a pass for 
it, but the forewoman dealt her hand a blow. 

'^Waitamamait,'*saidHortense. ''You can- 
Bot take tilings into y«ir own hands thifi way. 
Do yrm understand ttiat? I insist that you go^ 
back te your woiiL You may even go into the 
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sales department; but you shall not do as yea 

have threatened.'^ 

As if help had descended from some friendly 

quBBrteTy Hortense heard Walter speeding on 

Ihe octtside, and almost before Nell knew what 

the forewoman was doing she had opened the 

door and drawn hhn inside. 

**Are you women at it again? *' was the first 

query Walter gave. 

*^She is going to the police about you and 

me,''' reified Hortense. 

**I thiidc not»" answered Walter, looking at 

NeU, whose face had gone deadly white. It 
seemed to ttie girl that she was ever to be in the 
haoklB oi her enemy. As much as she hated Hor- 
t^Kse, Ae hated the man twice as much. 

She cotild bear Walter and Hortense whisper- 
ing together, and she knew they were plotting 
s^jaetMng against her. ^e looked about. The 
ifocfm was em|ity, as far as help was concerned 
for her. She knew that tiie freight elevator 
w^xild not ctescend until the ropes were polled 
from below. There would be no escape lor her, 
sba adso knew, if these two people covid have 
tbeir way. 
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She saw Walter turn from Hortense te^vrord 
lier, saw the wicked light flaming in his eyes, 
and then she parried the blow he struck at her« 

**So you think to get the best of us, do youf 
he muttered, winding his arms about her wai«t 
and crushing her to him. **Well, get that from 
your mind. This time you die. Do you know 
what we are going to do to you? Just put you, 
bound and gagged, under that elevator, and let 
it crush you to death. The job will be so wefl 
done that even the fact that you had a cloth in 
your mouth will be pasi^ over as a collar yo« 
had worn about your neck. With hundreds of 
pounds upon your slender body, you realize now 
— if you think at all, which I very much doubt — 
that we, Hortense and I, have got the best of 
this little game we have been playing.*' 

Nell could utter no word. Her breath was 
coming in short gasps. Never had she felt so 
near the end — ^not even when she was upen fee 
track and realized that a great train was bear- 
ing down upon her. 

SomAow she was so helpless, so patheticaHy 
without friends. Suddenly there came into het 
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mind a thought: why should she be persiecuted 
by this man and woman thus? They wanted to 
remove her from their paths. It was not love on 
the part of Walter, as he had tried to make her 
believe, but some deeper and more wicked mo- 
tive than that. Into her mind came a thought 
of a sweet face, and when she analyzed it, as she 
lay half -fainting, she knew that it was the face 
of Walter's aunt. It gave her strength to speak. 
**What if your aunt could see youf asked 
she. **She loves me, for she said she did.*' 

With a muffled oath, Walter quickly bound a 
cloth, which Hortense had given him, about the 
girPs mouth, and Nell felt that her end had 
come. 

** Quick!'* gasped Hortense; **put her under, 
«md tiien pull the rope." 

It took but a moment for the man to carry out 
fee command of his sweetheart, and Nell, with 
lier senses thickened by the thought of coming 
death, and then quickened by a dread of what 
would come to Tom when she was gone, sud- 
denly found strength to tear away the bind- 
ings and lift the cloth as Walter pulled the rope. 
Hot voice, sounding unlike her own to her ears,. 
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ealled pitifnlly for heip, and it mMhed a eer- 
tain little lame boy, who wbs patiently irftttis^ 
for his beloved. 

If it had not been for the €k)d who ie emr 
watehing over Lie own, N^lie's life wcroM httve 
ended then and there* Something had happened 
to the elevator and Walter oouM not niafce it 
work. He pullod and tugged, and as he sp^Kk 
his strength, so (fid little Tom trying to brec^ 
opea the door, tTirotigh which came Ms dai&ig's 
voice, begging for help. 

When he had made enough room for Mb sinaQ 
body to crawl tlirough, and he was staaiding' w^ 
frightened eyes, he saw tiiat the great mismi^ 
machine had commenced slowly to deseend, and 
that Nell, his beautiful Nell, was bound under it. 

Hortenscj hardly knowing what she cBd, sod 
on tlie impnlBe of l^e moment, pulled the amall 
erutrfies from the lad, and he lay wxChout 
starength upon the floor. No hmnan b^ng was 
more helpless than this child without his sticks. 

Walter touched hhn scornfully with his pat- 
ent-leather hoot as he passed, and aaid, as he 
unlocked the door and allowed Horteose to go 
belWe him: 
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**Lie tliere, little scum of ttie Bowery, and 
^watdi your beautiful cousin meet her dealii. And 
clie yourself, if you wish to, for there is no place 
on earth for a cripple/' 

They were aJone, Nellie bound tightly under 
the car and little Tom many feet away from her, 
li^lpless. 

'^HelpI" cried Nell, through the thick cloth 
that Walter had fastened again over her mouth. 

And Tom did help. He could do greater things 
than he had ever imagined. 

'^I'm coming, Nell,'' he cried stoufly, and 
then began to wriggle his smf^ll body quiddy, 
even though it was agony to him, over the 
smooth, polished floor. 

For a space of three seconds a life hxmg iif 
tlie balance ; but Nell 's God, to whom she prayed 
e^nery day, heard her silent petition and the sob- 
bing voioe of the little lame boy. As he passed 

the heavy cases Nell had been told to fill he saw 

( 

ht^&re him a hi:^ knife used to cut the ropes 
^ Ikttt lH)und the pa<&a£es. 

Slowly he could see the ear coming, and that 
hiasteAed his misshapen body to do its full duty. 
H« sev^ered the cords that were cutting into the 
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tender flesh of Nell, and with a mighty stveBftfi^. 
for which he could never afterward aceowi'^ ke 
helped the fainting girl to lift her body from the 
danger that imperiled it. 

**You^re all right, Nell,'* he breathed ia hetr 
ear, as the freight car came to the ground witii 
a clap. 

And verily she believed that she was all ri^t* 
Tom wfis weeping close to her, his tears falling^ 
upon her upturned face. 

**YouVe saved my life, darling,*' sobbed the 
girl, * * and I shall give you what is left of it. Oh^ 
Tom, how good God is to even wi(*:ed me. I 
wanted to be revenged upon those pec^le, and if 
it had not been for you they would have surely 
had their revenge upon me. ' * 

Nell did not wait to give in her request to de- 
part from the store. She helped her little cousin 
to his feet and together they went away, but not 
before giving a certain young man and hia 
helper, Hortense Drake, a gi'eat scare. 

• ••***# 

In the office of the forewoman Walter waited. 
He knew that when the word had gone out that 
Nell had been killed and her mangled body had 
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lieeH found that he Would hare to be near Hor- 
tense, who was in a very nervous state. The 
woman^s absolute devotion to the man in the last 
few weeks had only made his affection more and 
deeper for hen He had never before realized 
what a woman's love for a man could do. He 
would take his place at the head of his set in the 
fashionable world and elevate Hortense to the 
IK>siiion that she deserved. He would cast be- 
hind him all the crimes that he had committed 
axid b^gin life over again. 

The weight of crime upon his heart was great^ 
but that he would forget. As he sat there alone^ 
waiting for the return of the partner in all his 
wickedness, he dropped his head upon his hands. 
THiat would his aunt say if she could know that 
he was persecuting and — even more — ^plotting' 
to murder her own beautiful daughtert There 
arose in his heart a great respect for Nell for 
, the fortitude with which she had borne all he 
liad done to her. 

Just then Hortense opened the door, and her 
face was so pale that the man thought she was 
^oing to faint. 
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*'It has been discovered!" he said in a low 
tone, 

*' Worse than that/' replied the woman slow- 
ly. * ' I met the girl and the boy going ont. She 
has either escaped our plot, or I have lost my 
senses. I shall never be the same woman again. 
I believe that I am going ont of my mind.*' 

*' Don't be foolish, Hortense," said Walter, 
shaking her fiercely by the arm. **Yon thought 
you saw her. It's only a trick of your imagina- 
tion." 

*'Then it was a ghastly trick," replied Hor- 
tense, looking about her in fear. "You go out 
and see if there is anything said about her. Go 
down to my room, where she works — ^you know, 
the packing place — ^and listen, and come back 
tome." 

T7alter was up and off in a moment. He 
Vv ended his way rapidly among the clerks and 
floorwalkers to the basement, where he supposed 
he would hear of the disaster. But no one was 
there save Polly and Ike. The girl was puttibng 
cloaks in a box, while the Jew was looking down 
upon her admiringly* 
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" Can you teU me, ' ' began Walter, faintly, ' ' if 
I eafn find Miss Grey about here?** 

**If she was anywhere 'ronnd here,*' replied 
Polly, insolently, **I wouldn't tell you; but 
Ifmg^B she's gone home, it don't do no hurt to 
say so, for ^e won't see the likes of you when 
you go there/' 

Walter looked helplessly at the great freight 
^ietator. It was locked in its place on the floor, 
but he saw aio evidettices of a tragedy. Where 
had flie girl gdne, and how had she escaped her 
doom? The lame child must have gotten to her 
and cut the cords, for these two before him cer- 
tainly did not know of his effort. 

He went back to Hortense with his heart beat- 
ing. He must do something, because the girl 
^would now surely tell the police. Hortense 
looked up eagerly when he camei^in. 

* *Is she dead ? ' ' her lips framed. 
^ *^1Slie has escaped in some way, but just hbw 
1 do not know. It is' up to me to go to her uncle 
and, through that lame brat, have her lips 
sealed. Cheer up, Hortense; every dog has his 
^y. She is having hers now, but we will have 
curs later.'' 
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Whbn Nellie came into the hoosei leailiiig fit- 
tie Tom, slie met her imcle coosiDg. iwm the 
room ia idiidt she slept. 
. ''Did ycm want anything in my befibroomt'^ 
asked the girl fireezingly. 

''Tee; it was cold in mine," explained Bed- 
fordi 

''And colder in here," answmfedi Nellie, as she 
threw open the door. ' 'H you wanted anything^ 
why did yon not ash mef Oh, I am 90 tired 
of this aw£nl mystery that is snrronod^^ mef 
Now tell me, nnate— f or yon sm^y faw^w— why 
do these people — ^that man and woman— keep 
persecuting mef I will know, or I shall put 
them where they cannot trade upon my feelings^ 
any more." 

"The man loves you honestly," purred Bed- 
ford, soothingly. "Is there any reason a good 
man should not love a good woman?" 
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^^A 9o«d man," broke ih NelMe, her voiee 
gnmiug husky with emotion. ^'How caa yeu 
«afl him a good manf 

**He k very rich, my love.'* 

^^Are all rich men goodt" demanded the girl, 
^PFith flashing eyes. ^'And is a man good wh» 
iHll lay a girl on the railroad tra<^ to get her 
<Mt of his way?" 

^^That was not proven against him,'' replied 
Bedford. 

''And would a good man,'* went on Nellie, 
passionately, ''bind a girl and put her under an 
Elevator that she might be crushed to death by 
its weights 

Bedford turned sharply upon her. 

*'He did i^ot do that,'' he answered with 
spirit. 

"He did, ' ' returned Nell ; ' ' and, what is^more, 
if it had not been for little Tom I should have 
been killed. ' ' Then, turning upon her uncle, she 
»aid sarcastically: "ThcJre is scmiething of a 
mystery about all this, and I think that I must 
^amount to something more than we have ever 
thought of, or they would not want me from 
^beirpath. I think I shall give the case into tho 
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hands of a good detective^ and that will 
end it/' 

**You have no money to hire one,'' sneered 
Bedford. 

**No; but the connty has,'* put in Nell, know- 
ingly. ** And I shall so plead my case that I not 
only will be free from persecution, but the peo- 
ple who have imperiled my life twice will be 
plaeed where they won't do it again." 

** You speak Ijike a fool," threatened Bedford,. 
* ' and I bid you be silent. ' ' 

Just then a bell rang through the house, and! 
Nellie, looking from the window, saw a cab 
standing in front, and, leaning farther over, she 
could discern the figure of a man waiting for 
some one to answer his ring. 

*'I think that is your friend below," she said 
to Bedford, sneeringly; **and I might as weU 
warn you that if he should ask for me I will not 
be in." 

Bedford went hastily downstairs. He drew 
Hilton, whose face was pale and twitching, imto 
the little, bare parlor in the front of the hoiKse. 

**Is she here?" asked Walter, and Bedford 
nodded his head. 
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** What were you trying to do to the girl over 
there?*' asked Nellys uncle, seeing in his mind 
another hundred dollars coming from the poeket 
of Hilton to him. 

'* Nothing,*' ejaculated the man, **Dicl she 
tell you any fairy talef 

**Fairy tale or not,** put in Bedford, '*you 
have endangered her life, and I think it is worth 
another hundred dolliars right now.** 

Hilton staggered hack. Then the girl had 
told it, and her -uncle believed the tale, and he 
would have to put up more funds now, when 
they were especially low. 

**I don*t see how you can believe that girl's 
lies,** he said at last, with a sort of gasp. '* Yon 
know that she is a liar.** 

*'I know no such a thing,** broke in Bedford.. 
**0n the contrary, that is the one good trait that 
my uece possesses. She always tells the truth. 
What is more, my little son, who has inherited 
from his mother the love of truth, is willing to 
^wear that you tried not more than an hour ago 
to kai my niece. Now, then, my dear sir, hand * 
•ver the money/' 
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Walter fmnbled feebly in his pocket, and emd 
slowly, without taking the money from it: 

**If I give you to-day one hundred dollars, 
!^1I yon fix it so that girl won't peadi? ¥«i. 
have got to square it somehow. If you dont, 
then ni have to leave town before the pc^ce 
get me, and then you'll have no good chaBoe af 
getting the five thousand." 

**We are friends," said Bedford, holding ty&t 
his hand, ''are we not? I know tiiat I effii ar^ 
range the matter. ' ' 

*'And I know it, too," put in Hiltcm, '*be- 
<^use she is fond of the boy. You esai wMi: 
lier through him. ' ' 

Bedford was folding the bills carefuBy. 

' ' That is true, ' ' he went on in an affable voice. 
^'She does love the boy, and we are friends." 

*'Then you will find the girl and make it all 
right, so that Miss Drake and I will not have to 
worry about her lies ? " 

''I will find the girl," put in Bedford, mM- 
ingly, ''and make it all right with her abotit fte 
truth that she might tell about you. You under- 
stand, Mr. Hilton, that you cannot draw ttie 
wool over my eyes. I do not know why you ar^ 
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ttyag to harm my girl, but I promise you this : 
ihat I will find oat, if it is in the power of mor- 
iiU man— unless she finds out b^ore me, as is f 
lier threat." 

^Wor hearen's BskS^ d«m't let her interfere in 
Ojm matter, I beg of you, Bedford, and if you 
^mit more money, then ke^ her fingers f rcwi 
^lepie/^ 

**I shall do my best," said Bedford; ''and I 
assure you that it is all right before I begin. * ' 

''Thei^ let me get out of here," answered Hil- 
iodi, in a low tone. "The air stifles me.'' 

Bedford went slowly upstairs. He was medi- 
tating in just what manner he should approadi 
liis niece. 

Nellie met him at the doer with a white, drawn 
faoe, and said: 

"Tom has been taken suddenly worse. Go 
'«i6r help, quick! Oh, I am so worried!" 

^M you will promise not to leave tMs house 
WBtH I return I will go." 

**! promise," s^id NeU. 

And when the surgeon was dbseted wVStt VAAe 
^m, Nell said to her unde: 

"He would not have been ifl ii he had not 
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tried to save me from that elevator. Let me as- 
sure you, tmcle, that these people shall never 
escape^this time.*' 

She was walking up and down the room, her 
heart aching wildly, and the tears falling from 
her eyes. 

**Yon are to forget that little incident about 
the elevator,^' slowly said Tom's father, looking: 
at his niece sharply. 

Just then the surgeon came in with his report* 

**The child has wrenched his back in some 
way,*' said he, **and it will be necessary to per- 
form a serious operation, which is most diffi- 
cult.'' 

*'And is that the only thing that will save his. 
life?" demanded Nell, holding out her hands 
pleadingly. 

The doctor nodded his head. 

"He ought to be taken immediately to a pri-^ 
vate room in a hospital," replied he; **and I 
might say that after it is over he will be able 
to walk." 

"Do you mean without crutches?" demanded 
ike half-crazed girl* 
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13ie nttm nodded again, and tins time waited 
for ihe gni to go on« 

^'Unde, we mnst get money; ^ you hearf 
Sir, I promise yon, if yon will send for him, that 
I will in some way retnm yonr kindness/' 

''Then I will send for him immediately,** re- 
plied 3ie sm^eon. 

When he had gone the girl tnmed upon the 
waiting man. 

''Unde Bedford, let ns make a compact. You 
know that I lore Tom, and if yon will just help 
me to get him well I promise that I will work for 
yon always, as long as yon want me. Ton shall 
iave half of my salary every week, and I will 
be your slave* Will yon help me, unelef 

* ' I cannot help you, my love, * * suavely replied 
Bedford. *'But I will teU you what I will do^ 
If you will give up this idea yon have about ar- 
resting Hilton and Miss Drake I wiU help yon 
get thenumey.'' 

''How?*^ i 

! ''Yon are to ask Mr. Hilton for it. He could 
refuse yon netting.'' 

Her mide was near her, very near, so she 
could locdc directly into his eyes. There was a 
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detamizmtion in them that was stnmge to 
mil. 

'*Do you mean,'* she faltered, *Hhat if I re- 
fuse to make friends with this man that 7X)n w^ 
not let them perform that operation?^' 

Bedford nodded his head. 

**But, uncle, it would be so much l&e seHing 
myself to him. If he is as kind-hearted as you 
say, and I have misjudged him, then he will let 
you have the money for little Tom. Oh, I beg 
of you to ask him for it. You say that you are 
svich friends.** 

**Yes, we are friends,** deliberately replied 
Bedford. ** But this much for you: You cannot 
see Tom again unless you do as I say. You can- 
not stay in the same house with us, do you hear? 
And Tom can crawl about on his knees, if he is 
able, for tiie rest of his life. I refuse to allow 
him to go to the hospital.^ ' 

^'You are going to s^mrate Tom and me?** 
shrieked the girl. 

^'Tbete is no room in tins Kbu^ for a girl 
who would allow her cousin to d^ when by hoid- 
ing up her hand sl^ oould SQ^e him. PoorlHtle 
Torn, he has no friend left but me. * * 
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And ^eiiy as ha was about to leave the room^ 
lie added: 

'^Bemember that I shall make you i^e sor- 
riest girl in all New York if you dare to carry 
out your threats against my friends.*' And 
tfaen^ coming oloser to her, he finished: ^^ Others 
don't know me as well as you do, but if you go 
away ivovf. here with that fatal stubbornness in 
your hearty and leave Tom with me, he shall suf- 
fer untjil tjbe day of his death for your action. 
So take your dioijoe." 

Nell, alon9, was not so dignified aq wben her 
xmde was with her. She sank dow^ l^e^e th& 
cbaix and tried to pray. But hear heart was too 
full to petition any set prayer. The onjy words 
that would come was a tearful beg^^ing that Tom 
might die axid so escape all tib^ torture that 
would come to him^ for the girl had no idea that 
she would submit to her uncle's wi^es. 

She was still weeping out her sorrpw alone 
when the door suddenfy opened, and she saw the 
cheery face of Jack Carroll, who always came 
just when she wanted him most. 

^^I came, Miss Nellie," said he, eomng u}> 
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chose to her, ^^because I heard that Tom was 
suddenly taken ill. Isittruer* 

Nellie cotdd not trust herself to speak. 

"What does the doctor say!^' asked Jaek, see- 
ing the commotion going on in the girl's heart. 

**He says/* replied Nell, in a voice that her 
hearer did not recognize as hers, ^ ^ that if he has 
care, an operation, and good food, I^ wiQ get 
well, but otherwise^he will die. ' ' 

'*0h, dear,'* replied Jack, impetuously, **if I 
<x>uld only give you money. Nellie Grey, I love 
you ! Will you let me bear your burdens?" 

** How can you bear my burdens?*' eried Nel- 
lie, bitterly, ^*if you have not money? Do you 
know tiiat I don't care that much for any man's 
love without money for him! What good does 
love do me, when I know that he is tortured aiid 
inpaini" 

**Nellie, he shall not die,'* cried Jack. **I will 
\w)rk for you both. Do you hear? Y<m shaH 
have HKmey, if that is what you want^* 
' NdEe regarded him with somber ey«. There 
had been a time, and only a few sbort hours be- 
fore, "fbat a declaration of love from Jack en- 
roll would have made her the happiegt mi in 
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«.ll the world; bnt now, when it seemed to her 
that this same love stood in the light of her darl- ' 
ing's life, she would not Ifeten. She had been 
given her uncle's final ultimatum that it was 
only through the friendship of Walter Hilton ^ 
that she would be at rest, and that she could be 
sure that her little lame cousin was safe. i 

**I cannot speak of love in a time like this," 
she said hoarsely. ** Yesterday I would have 
Ibeen flushed with pride, but to-day I — ^I — ^well, 
my heart is dead. " 

Jack was leaning over the bowed figure. 

*^It is not dead," cried the boy; **not dead to 
xae, Nellie. It will awaken under my love as the 
flowers awaken in the spring. There, little love, 
let Jack tell you what he will do.*' 

The girl rose to her feet and looked about has- 
tily. All the excitement cif the day seemed to 
have turned her mind. • Her eyes were staring, 
and in: her brain was but one thought: Tom 
would die of want and torture if she did not ap- 
ply to Hilton. Of course she would. Had there 
'ever been a time since the little cripple was bom 
that she would not have sacrificed her life for 
the child! 
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^^It's aQ too nmeli/' she stammered weaklyv 
^^too much! I cannot get above the fact that he 
is ill, that he needs me more now than ever. I 
cannot think of love — ^I cannot t I do not want 
anything bnt money— do yon hear! — ^apthing^ 
Imtmoneyl Not for myself, bnt for him." 

**ConId yon wait a few weeks for itf asked 
Jack, a thonght in his mind as to his alnlity Uy 
raise the amonnt she needed, 

'^No;Imnsthaveitto-day. And there is bi^ 
<me condition that I can nse, whatever I raise 
npon him, and yon are Mt the instramei^ 
dioe^i." 

'^Nellie, what are yon going to dof " aslced U» 
boy, as he watched her^ terror-stricken. 

^^Going to the doctor, ^^ BOW calmly replied the 
girl; ^^and if he sitys that monejr wiU 8avf'> his 
life, then I amr— going t(K-g^ it*' 

With this she was gone, leaving the lad ^tand- 
ing in the middle of the room, his eyes npon the 
door through which she had passed. 

**I wonder what she meant!" he soliloqnized. 
'*She said she was going to get m<mey. I won- 
dOT where? I wonder if she conld be t^npted 
with that scoundrel's money, or if there is a plot 
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to get iMT into M& hands. I will not follow her^ 
but no harm oan reach her save through him^ 
and so I will follow Inm/' 

* • • • • • • 

VbsLt night Walter Hilton was again at the 
boafding-hoiise, called th^re by a telephone mes- 
sage fr<»n Bedford Hilton had been told by the 
girl's unde that ihe iron was hot and to strike 
iiA00 Im eonld. 

Nell was in despair when she was confronted 
w^ Waiter. Her nncle was not there, and when 
she tamed npon Hilton and begged him, for the 
lo>re of bmnanity, to do something f f>r the boy, 
he bought he had never in all his life seen a girl 
as beautiful. If it had not been for the thought 
of Bortenae he would have placed his arms 
aboirt; NeO^ told her the truths and have taken 
her home to her mother, trusting to tiine to make 
her forgive him and accept the place in his heart 
&at £^e was fast taking there. 

**Will you lend me the money?*' the girl 
begged. "Only ffily dollars, and that will pay 
the first installmei^. I will surely work and pa^ 
itbacktoyoa." 
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*'I would not want it badi if you would be my 
friend,'^ replied Walter. 

And never had he in all his life before wanted 
anything quite as much as this girl who stood 
wide-eyed before him, begging that, for the life 
of her little cousin, he should let her have a lit- 
tle money. For Tom was more than a brother to 
her, so Nell siud. 

Walter took a roll of bills from his pocket and 
handed th6m to her. Nelf put forth her hand 
tremblingly and took the money between her 
fingers. 

** You know, I only want fifty dollars,'* she - 
explained slowly, **and I will surely return it 
toyou.*' '■ 

*^I do not want it back,'' said Walter, coming 
nearer to her. ^ * You are more than welcome to 
all I have." 

* * I can 't do that, ' ' answered Nell, holding out 
the bills to him. **You see that I cannot do 
that." 

Hilton saw tiiat she hesitated — ^liiat her own 
life was of no value beside that of the child. He 
could read it in the girl's face. He had never 
felt so like a wretch in all his life. Bat then the 
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tbaocigkl of Id&s axEaV^ mox^y eame into his mind, 
and be said: 

** Nellie (xrey, -why do yon drive me to desper- 
ation? Yon know that I am only too willing to 
be your friend. Ton have heard of men who so 
loved women that they were more than willing 
to have th^n die than to live for some one else? 
1 am like that I hate every one who comes in 
o>ntact with yon. Yon may have all the money 
tbat yon want for the boy, for yonrself , and for 
your nnele if yon will promise that yon will be 
m:y friend — ^that yon will oome with me to- 
mght.'^ 

***! do not know where yon want me to go/' 
Baid the girl, fearfully. 

**I am going to have a party on board my 
yaeht,^* explained Walter, **and if yon will 
come, then I know that yon tmst me. After that 
you can ask me anything yon wish and I will 

**I win be tbwe,*' replied poor little NelL 
*^ Yon can give me tbe name of yonr boat. Will 
yxrar* 

<*WiU IT' aeked Walter, slowly. **Yon da 
jnot know me, Ht&e ga^I. I am coming for you 
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mpieU in a cab. Yon will be ready «t aewm 
And from liiis day forward yoor troubles »d 
little Tom's are at aa ei^'^ 
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CHAP'MIR X 

TwAs nighty and the bay looked resplendent 
from the high-sailing moon and the electric 
lights in the water. A small private yacht stood 
steaming, ready for departure, and two people 
were talking on the gangplank. 

** Perhaps the message will tdl ns some- 
thing,'^ said the man, slowly taking a delight- 
fully aromatic cigar from Ms lips and looking 
at tiie woman. 

** Perhaps,'^ she replied, tearing open the yel- 
low envdope. ** Yes, it tells ns that he is coming 
with her for a midnight sail. I have-hated her, 
but I always thought she was a geod girL I am 
glad I was mistaken. ' ' 

She tore the telegram into maay fragments^ 
and thresw th^n into the bay. 

**Poverty is a hard i]M»t«r,*' aaad BeSford^ 
again puffing out the smobe, ^'aad the girl baa 
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had maoy txials^ Ilieii she lores ttmt brat of 
mine as siie would aa own hro&BfaC'^-^&yey evesi. 
more, as bar own eblld, mayk^/' 

There was siknee for a few momente, and 
then the w(»uan said: 

^^Well, i^at's Ihe ase of speculating npon 
hnman virtae? We mast go inside. It's too 
cold to be moon-gazing. ' ' i 

^* That's true,'' answered Bedford, medita- 
tively. **Let ns descend and partake of our 
host's hospitality." 

And then, jnst as the two went below, another 
pair came into the rays of the moonlight, and 
PoUy, NeU's little friend, said lightly: 

**They went toOilate. We sarw them, didn't 
we, Ike? Yon know that they ain't one of them 
there for any good, and I'm glad that Mr. Jack 
put us wise what was going to happen. He is; 
a smart one — don*t you think? — ^to follow that 
msmt alKiut as he has and get his secret from the 
cabby. Maybewewillbeinthewayjlkey,''and 
she laughed. 

''Not nradi,'* replied the Jew; "that we 
won't. I have a sn^Hn* notion that Miss Nel-^ 
lie ia bein' brought here against her will, and if 
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not thaty thea much worse, bein' paid to come. 
We'll give her a chance to change her mind^ » 
won't we, Poll?** 

**Yon jnst bet we will, Ike,'* said the girl. 
** And, Ikey, 1 want to say this, that yon remem- 
ber that time when yon said that I wonld feel 
sorry T)ont what I said of yonr face. Well, I 
feel it now. It's the finest face in New York, 
and I wants my chance to love it, Ikey. What 
does yon say f" 

**That no other woman bnt yon, Poll, shall 
ever love that face. And I promise yon that 
I'll save Miss Nell to-night, and to-morrow I 
i?ill ask yon to say that over abont my face. 
Come on, now, and dnck into the lower cabin." 
. ''1 didn't tell yon, did I, Ike," asked Poll, 
-when they were safely ensconced in their hide- 
away place, **that I loses me job Saturday?" 

** Aw, go on ! Maybe they won't give you the 
lemon, ' ' said Ike, in a low tone. * * Never can tdl 
what them big places is going to do." 

"Well, I won't stay, anyhow," replied flie 
girL "I jnst made np my mind to that." 

"What be yon going to do!" asked Ike, siw- 
pidously. 



Digitized 



by Google 



\ 



152 tmuam. vrb BSAOVom. 

' *af you wonHteUNeU," answered Pefl,"rt 
tell you. I'm going on the sti^/' 

'^^Is there a good livin' made at tiiat Irasi- 
nessf questioned Ike, interestedly. 

*^You bet there is,'* was Polly's audwer. 
** Why, Ike, I've heard of girls no better ^n I tha* 
is a-makin' more'n ten dollars a week." 

Ike opened his mouth and licked his lips iri&i 
n very red tongue. 

**I wish I was makin' enough money for you 
not to do nothin'," said he slowly, placing a 
large arm about the tiny waist of Poll. ** A fel- 
low dcm't like to have the girl he loves makin' 
her own livin'." 

**Well, if he can't make it for her," said the 
practical Polly, **then she must make it for ber- 
salf." 

ISien Ikey was silent for a few mcmients, see- 
ing the wisdom of the girl's words and knowing 
Ms own inability. 

**You see, I won't get mudi money for the 
first few weeks," explained Poll, feeling that 
Ikey wanted her to speak; **but after that IT! 
get— well, more^ maybe, tium tiie President 
gets." 
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iafeo a qoettion. 

''.Why, the President of tiio ootmtry," lefflied 
'.Poll, boasixDgly. 

''Go onl^' scoffed Ike. "What's «ie matter 
"wifli yon! Why, he gets fifteen a week, and 
when he works nights he gets more/' 

"Don't believe it," answered Pdl, aagrfly, 
^'andldon'tcareif hedoes» Pansy told me to- 
day that the stage was the best-payin' x)o^tioA 
^Mj one conld have; and I guess Pansy knows, 
^eaxLse she has been to Washington, too, and 
OQght to know about the President. ' ' 

"WeD, maybe she does," replied Ikey, "but 
I don't beKeve mtich in the stage-folks." 
. '*I do," replied Poll, stoutly, ** 'canse you see 
&at those actresses in our house has a millieft 
dollars worth of diamonds." 

* * Then if they have that much money to speiid 
on such jewels," said Ike, moving his limbs into 
a more comfortable position, "why do they let 
that poor Mrs. McTish always keep asking for 
their board? I'd sell ten dollars' worth and pay 
her." 

Bm WM plumed with his aisgnment. 
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^^WeU, I don^ eaz^," answered PoH, salk^. 

^'I am gmn' to be an actress, and I giiMs wheiL 

all the folks is a-kickin' and clappin' £er me 

you'll be prond to think tiiat you told me I oould 

'have a share in that faoe of youm.'' 

Just ^a Ikey was about to answer they heard 
the sound of wheels^ and then came silence. Ike 
put his ear to a porthole and listened. 

^*I wkh I hadn^t come/' the Jew heard Nell 
say. **I will come again some time if you will 
let me go home. I am sure you are not sorry 
that you have helped that little lame boy.'' 

**0^ course I am not sorry," said Walter, sol- 
emnly. *^But I will say this: if you do not go 
with me upon my party to-night, then I shall 
have your cousin taken from the hospital, or, at 
least, I shall no longer stand sponsor for him."* 

Ike strained his ears to hear more. Ah, his 
time had come to protect that beautiful girl who 
had been his friend sinoe his coming to New 
York. He would take b6r back to hek heart- 
lover, if she wanted to go, and there would end 
the influence this miserable man had over Nell. 1 

Ike did not tell this to Polly as he Ijud low, 
with his ear so close to the open air tiiat he 
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^oaned for fear of the aohee and panifi tibat 
wonld come to him afterward. 

'*Then our bargain is off,'^ Walter HiKon 
said close in Nell's ear, bnt not so tiear ibat the 
Jew could not catch the words nor &e answer. * 

**It is a bargain^ then,'* said Neil, «ider- 
staiMfintgly, and Ike conld well see the Sashing 
of the dark eyes and the p<Ase of Uie lovdy head. 
*'Iiet us understand each other thoroughly, for, 
since it is a bargain^ it is only fair to under- 
stand.'* 

*^WeIl, go on,*' replied Walter, his foot on the 
gangplank. 

**I will be honest with yon," went on the girl, 
and Ike thought he heard a little catch in her 
voice. * *I do not like yon, but I will try and for- 
get that. I win force myself to be your friend 
and to make laughter for others that may be 
"^th you. I will go with you to theatres and 

dinners and sodi Kfce *' 

'*That is all I ask," put in Walter, and Ike 
felt his blood boil at I3ie tend. 

** And I Drill say more,*' went on ^ girl^ 
4 ^Hhat I will go no farMier than ibat. I 4o not 
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want to see jgvl alooe^ and if you sbecdd focee 
me to I woTild — ^kill — jou.^^ 

The listening man at the porthole oodld nna^- 
me jnst what the girl looked like wh^i she said 
those words. Her beantifnl figure mnst have 
been drawn to its fullest height and her eyes 
fiashing the blue fire that can only come from 
such eyes as hers. 

*^ Pooh t'Maughed Walter. ** That is not much 
0f a risk to take/' and here he bent over Nell. 
*'Why, I shall be so good to you, so diarming 
and kind J that you won't be sorry you have been 
good to me. I will make your life the happiest 
of any one's on earth." 

The only thing that Ike could not hear was the 
rapping of the man's conscience as he made this 
promise^ nor could he realize that there was in 
Walter Hilton's breast a dfesire to carry out his 
promise. The girl, the beautiful cloak model, 
looked so helpless and sweet in the moonlight ! 



Below in the cabin, an hour later, four peo]^ 
were sitting drinking at the table. Walter Hil- 
ton and Hortense Drake were seated side by; 



Digitized 



byGoogk 



side; oppoi^te ttmn ^iros BoMemif irh# lui4 1^ 
side him his beautiful nieoe. 

^ 'Money is a fine thing," Bedf(»rd was sa;pngr 
draining his champagne glass to the bottom. ' ^ I 
bave often felt that I was intended for a man of 
wealth. But, heavens, what a mistake nature 
made!" 

There was silence for a moment, ai^d th^;i 

Hort^se whispered something in Walter's ear» 

** Yon are not very sociable, Miss Grey," said 

Hilton, after a while, obeying the forewwnap's 

injunction. '^I hftve Qot se^ you taste yonr 

**I was tiiinking," relied the girL 
i "Of what!" asked her host. 

"Oh, ef my mother! Of the moSiei: I neiw^r 
knew ai^ constantly longed for. ' ' 

"You have never seen herf " a^^ Wallpr, 
obeying a look from Hortense. 

"No," replied Nell. "My unde adopted ae 
:when I was but a baby. Didn't you, unde f ^ * 

"Yes, and have taken care of you ever Mptet," 
replied Bedford. "You would certainly be an 
ungrateful girl if you did not appreciate wJopt 
I have done for you." 
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Soil 4id Bot itttw the words that flitted 
thiovgh hw mind— that her uncle might be 
proiul of her; for had she iK)t worked for years 
^ ^to keep the bread of life within them all? 

^^My un«le was my father's brother," was all 
she said. **I don t beKeve he knows mnch of my 
mother. If he does, he won ^t tell me— will ycm, 
imclef 

*^Koaiin' to tell," gnmted Bedford. *^Yoiir 
mother donH; want yon, and I do, '^caose I lo^e 
yon — ^that's all." 

** Yon will drink your wine now, Miss Grey!" 
asked Walter, lifting up her cup and handing 
it to her. ^ 

**I never drink wine," she faltwed, lo(Aing 
at him as if she were afraid that he would say 
it had been in the compact that she ^ould. 

**But you will this time," urged Walter. 
^* Your unde win give his consent." 
' **You bet I will," replied Bedford, -^ven if 
you did promise Tom not to drink. It's aU ia. 
a Mefime." 

Hkm had the glass in her hand, but had not 
tooehed it to her lips. At the name of her darl- 
ing hCT face whitened. Had ^e f oxgirften himt 
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Horn, was lying at the point of death, wltfle she 
^aa here mating merry. Was she not bearing 
this awf nl ordeal tor his sake, when she would 
rather hav«e been in her small room at Mrs. Mc- 
Tish's? 

She stffl dntdied the glass, bxrt she felt a re- 
vnteioii for the whole affair. Hortense looked 
so vile and bold; Walter just the kind of a man 
that she bated. And her nnde, as nsnal, was 
steeped in drink ihat had brought them all the 
misery they had ever known. Little Tom bad 
been brought to death's door by it, and bow they 
were offering it to her. Might it not be oniy the 
beginning of her end? And for little Tom, toot 
Without a thought as to how it would appear, 
th6 girl lifted the glass and threw its contents 
upon the floot, and cried : 

**lto, I will not touch the awful stuff. I will 
not. I promised Tom, and that is enou^^ for 
; me.'' 

She toriied defiantly toward Walter as she did 
this, and he said under his breafti to Hortense: 

" Get that drunkra fool out of the way. Can't 
you see that he mil spoil everything?" 

Bedferd was nodding over his glass, reveling 
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in Ills dnalBM state. He rowed l^opMidf oeoa 
in a while long enongh to make i^ reipai^k;^ smA it 
nearly always proved jnst l^e one Walter did 
not want bun to make. So, Hortenae, sei^ng a 
storm of passion resting in Walter's eyes^ 
plac^ her hand on Bedford'si ^bf^iUdfiV and 
said: 

. '^Tonr statenwm is rea^ b^Qif. 4^4 7^ 
most be tired.'' 

^^I'm tired, too^ Itflss Drakoi" veiled NeB^ 
8tin nnable to fathom the oanae^ Qf heir CMQLinir 
to a partgr with the w(mBn she so belted, but yet 
wmliring dia,t she voxtBt keep f i^ra^ with her 
then. ^' And dPQr't yon thin^ that we. qu|^ ae^ 
weUg^down^tao? It is getting cold here.'' Aa<d 
th^ sh^ lang^i^d aa she said: ''It's sm^ an «i- 
earthly time of the year to be 0^4 beajt. l>m% 
you think sot" 

HOTt^eos^ glared at her, for it wfl3 Hie first 
time the girl had addressed herself to fte fore- 

I woman, and she felt that it m^Wt amnetknig. 
Probably Nell wonld appeal to her for pretee- 
tien, and a grim, almost i^ed^ ^qpresdoa siwept 
over the beentifnl &oe. 

^ "It's too early to retire now/' isniitoied Wat 
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Nell dto6d upon her feet as she saw her uncle 
rising to go. 

*' Uncle, you promised that you would stay 
iriih zne if I would accept this supper engage- 
jsteitt inth yotir fWends. Yoti must not leave 
me down here alone, for it is going to storm, and 
we must be out at sea now." 

**No, We'ri Hot," grimly replied Bedford,. 
Q^v^ggering through the beautiful saloon^ 
**n*'re not half an hour's ride from Coney Isl- 
a)sd. Mr. Hilton is your host; ask him when it 
^ time for you to retire. It's mine now." 

^*I just w^nt to talk to you a tiioment," plead- 
ed Walter of Nell, as the door closed upon Bed- 
fard and Hortense; ^^just long enough to tell 
you how mudb " 

*^ You promised me, Walter Hilton, upon your 
sa^*ed word of honor, that you would not 
breatibe one single word to me alone, and here 
y^u have sent them all away." 

*^But you can forgive me for my love for you, 
can't you?" demanded Hilton. *'If I love you, 
then, so be it; I will have just <nt(^ kiss. ' ' 
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The mail's breath was reeldBg wiAi fiqmsw' 
His face was dose to Nell's. Suddenly ekm 
boimded np and out onto the deck. Itwaatbeve 
that Ike first caught sight of her. He knew Itiai | 
she needed him. Walter was close on her heels. } 

*^I only wanted you right here," said he ia 
her ear. ^^Your death at sea will end aH my 
troubles." 

Nell had her hand on a lifeboat, but Walter 
caught her before i^e could put her effort into 
effect. 

'*No, you don't," growled the man. **I am 
here ready to deal with you. And before you . 
die I want to tell you this, that I know yowr j 
mother, that she lives and longs for you, and " 
that is the reason you must die." t 

*'That is the reason she won't die," cried a ^ 
Toiee at Hilton's elbow, and Ike was pointiog 
ittto the face of Hilton a piece of cold steel whicb 
M&t a abiver through the man's whole being. 

Nell out the ropes of the lifeboat and fmnti- 
eaHy lowered it into the water. Then she sprai!^ 
In, and as Ike was about to follow her ffilton 
tried to eatoh him by the arm. 
j Hie reviver unloaded its contents, by aod- 
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dent or otherwise, into isbe viUaiii's baad^ and, 
tbinking bnt of his pain, he aUofwed his prisoner' 
and her rescuer toj^ away. »When a boatman, 
Bhke, ran ont at the sonnd of the shot and saw 
that his master was worsted, he tried to stay 
fte escape of the small boat by lowering another 
and f ollowing« 

Bttt Ike was ready for ahnost anything. He 
again,, witih grim deeision, raised his gun and 
&ed, and the man Blake fell into the dark water, 
and ^e two, N^ and Ike, noticed that Hilton 
did not even look after his aocomplice. They 
were out on ^ water, tossing in the winter 
wind, and Nell asked that she mi^t low to keep 
warm, and through ttoe nigjit fbey steered their 
craft teward the Hghts of Cottej; Island. 



/ • « 
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TasiB iD6ittite iiaye fMuwed aiaoe ftt Barroir 
escape of Ndliei and 1m^ df faer f riemU fawi 
se^i her £r<« tbe time tiiat die had 1^ h&t 
home in <3ie oiri^ of Wal^ber Hilton. Sj^irwet^ 
See deared the rich tnaa from itaspicion as ta 
her disappeatanoe, coining ^bA he had landed 
with the girl on th6 Mand, atid that he had left 
her to seek her hene. 

Through all the weary weeks that had passed 
her friends — ^Tom, who was now about again; 
Jack Carroll, Polly and Ike — ^spent most of their 
time searching for the girh Even the city had 
taken np the matter, and every policeman was 
ordered to look for a beantif ul cloak model who 
had disappeared some three months before. 

Jack Carr<dl had never suffered so much in 
«U his life. He could not believe that NeH had 
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<lestroy^ her Ule, nor eoold ha be perfiiiaded 
that slie was living as she should not. His heart 
^aehed for his darling, for the only w(»nan he had 
^rver loyedy and sometimes at night, when think- 
^ig of her^ wx>ndering what might have hap- 
pened to her during her absaaoe, his pillow 
woidd he wet with teus, and 8<htow kept his 
imdnigiit vigils fflled with awCul thoughts and 
<lrea4. 

His friendship with T<xn had strengthened 
-^ith &e passing weeks, and now the little fellow 
Jdt that his^tly hope was in tl^ Ing inventor. 

^^ ^sn't much use to lo<^ any long^,'' said 
ihe diild one morning in the early spring, 
^* ^cause she's dead. Jack, or she wouldnH stay 
^way from me so long." 

Jack shook his head and answered: 

*^ Don't talk like that^ old man. I can't have 
St so. So positive am I that she lives that I shall 
go on forever before giving her up. ' ' 

Little Tom looked admiringly at his friend. 

**If I were as strong as you are," replied he, 
^^then I might have the same courage. But 
"where is she, if she is aKve — that's whart I want 
t;o knowf Father said this morning that the 
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diief of polieo had taken his men off the case^ 
for they had lost hope, also. .Where is she? ' ' 

^* Somewhere, living," replied Jack, confi- 
dently ; * * and every day I shall look for her nnt^ 
I, too, am eon£dent that she is dead. She can't 
be dead, Tom — ^that's all there is abont it.'' 

Tom said no more, ai^ they sat in silence^ 
each busy with his own thoughts, and both try-^ 
ing to unravel the awful mystery of Nell's dis- 

^pearance. 

* * ♦ • ♦ * * 

In another part of the city Walter Hilton was 
talking with Hortense. The man held lost his 
good looks, and Hortense noticed that he was 
not as well groomed as usual. 

** You've been drinking, haven't you, Wal- 
ter?" die questioned, sitting on the arm of his 
chair and pulling back his head so that she could 
look into his eyes. **Why doyoudo that, deart 
It is only ruining your health." 

**I know it," was the moody r^ly ;**but some^ 
times I get to ftinking about that girl, and rt 
almost drives me crazy. I would give half of all 
I ever expect to get to know that she is dead or — 
living.*' 
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Hortense looked de^ into his eyes. 

**Tou have not grown to love her?*' she asked 
suspiciously. 

' * Bah ! ' ' exclaimed the irritable man. * * Don % 
for the love of heaven, provoke me into swear- 
ing at you. My only fear is that she will come 
forward out of the past some time and accuse 
me of what I have tried to do; and I was fool 
enough to tell her that she had a mother living^ 
who was longing and looking for hen A thought 
that has been with me constantly is that she may 
he hunting on the quiet for her mother." 

''She couldn't keep away from Tom long 
enongh to do that," replied Hortense. ''No,, 
dear, I think she is dead. At first I didn't, but 
now I do. What does your aunt say!" 

"She has cooled down a little, but nevertheless 
she informed me to-night that I had just two 
months to produce that girl. I can't do that, as 
you know, even if she were found. At any time 
uow that she should spring up I would have to 
make away with her to insure any kind of a fu- 
^re for myself. You see that. I have simply 
lost my hold— that's aU." 
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Hortenee spent the wmang Teeamaxiag ih« 
Bum and trying to pnll him toge&er. 

• ••**** 

One eyening, when the spring was endeavor- 
ing to stmggle from the grasp of winter and the 
rain was falling f ast, a girl, weak and tottering, 
oofold he seen walking along Broadway. She 
seemed nndetermined jnst what to do and where 
to go. When Twenty-third street was reached 
she walked throngh and reached Sixth avenue 
after a stmggle. 

**I wonder if I could find himl'' she said at 
last, in a low tone, her eyes roving up and down. 
^*I'm so weak yet that I can hardly stand. Let 
me see if I can remember the number. Her 
name was Mrs. McTish — ^that I know. Why, I 
believe I am going the wrong way.'' 

Of course, this little, trembling maiden out 
in the storm, whose mother would have given 
much to have found her, was Nell, our beautiful 
^cioak model, but now having lost some oi the 
radiant beauty that nature had endowed her 
with. 

Sadflenly she came face to face wi*h ano^fe^ 
woaaa«n and stood staring at her. 
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Hhe o&er stopped also, and for a nKnueot re- 
"gaarded the tattered girl in amazement. 

** You are ill, child,^^ said a kindly voiee, **and [ 
scan^ow your face seems so familiar to me that 
I am sure I have seen you before/' 

••I'm sick,'' replied Nell. **I'Te just eome 
&t»a tibe )MW{^t9L I must have been there many 
moeks, for when I went iu I remember it was 
mteto^ }fo;^ it is spring, isn't it?" 

•*Y€6," replied, the woman; ** nearly so, any- 
W3B^. I want to help you. You need money, 
oliild, and I think you had better eoaxe home 
^with me for to-ni^t." 
Nell shook her head. 

"I eant," said she. **I would like it weU, 
but I am looking for some one I love." 

*^So am I," replied Mrs. Horton, for truly it 
she. *'I have somewhere in this world a 
child, and I cannot find her." 
^And I have a mother, too," answered Nell, 
^jgAtem I cannot find." And here she shivered 
Tii»lentiyy for the spring rain had p^ietrated her 
elotibes. *^I shall never find her now," sfce 
on,^'forIamtooraffK«d, toolrameiy. Slioi 
wwdfinotwrnitme." . 
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She was crying, in her weakness, in little, 
catchy sobs. Her arms were folded under the 
small shawl wrapped about her. Impulsively 
Mrs. Horton placed iher hand on her arm. ' 

^*If you know where your mother is, child, go 
to her, for mothers do not care whether tl^r 
dear ones are ragged, dirty, or in distress. Tafee 
this money, now, and keep on looking for yoor 
dear one, and, if you find h^ creep into the 
peace you will find in her bosom for you. ' ' 

Nell was gazing after her now, standing under 
a lamp, and as the rays glimmered down upon 
the white, upturned face, the girl said : 

**If my mother were like you, then I would 
search the world over for her." 

She walked along through the rain, hardly 
realizing that she had warmth clutched between 
her fingers. If she had sought a refuge then^ 
much of the tragedy that fell to her af ter^^rd 
would have been avoided. 

She never knew ^diether it was menttUity tibat 

attracted her uncle to her, or ncrf;, but as abe 

i entessed Herald Square she came face to face 

with Imn, and his start convinced her tliat he 

reeogaisied her, alftiboogh £(fter a mom^it he 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



tarned Ms head away« Qe was ashamed of the 
girl who had worked her ftigers almost to the 
bone in the past for him, 

Nell came forward hastily. 
/ * ^ Uncle, '^ she said quickly, *'I want to know 
) where Tom is. Will yon tell me ! ' * 

In her excitement her fingers loosened from 
the money and it fell upon the walk, the man 
snatching it up eagerly. 

^^It is mine, uncle,'? she cried, holding out her 
hand, ^ ^ and all I have. Give it to me, ' ' 

Humanity would have forced the man to act 
opposite from what he did if he had bad a heart- 
But, not possessing such an organ, he called a 
policeman and had the girl arrested. He knew 
that one of his companions coming up in the 
rear would take charge of her. 

Walter Hilton's eyes glistened as he saw NelL 
She was just the one he was looking for. Mak- 
ing peace with the officer, he took Nell's arm, 
telling her kindly that he would take her to Tom, 
^and that it was unkind of her uncle to so mis- 
treat her. With almost a thankful feeling in her 
heart, the girl went with him, and then and there 
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b^fftn tilie persecution of the beautiful cloak 
modeL 

Not keeping his word to her, Hilton took her 
by force into the back room of one of the resorts 
on Sixth avenue, demanding that she be given 
a room there, and saying that he would eon^ 
for her later. She was to be kept under lock and 
key, was the edict that he left. Then he went 
after Hortense, and again they started to wreck 
the life of Nellie Grey. , 

'*You are sure she is here!'* asked the fore- 
woman of Nelson's store, as ^ey entered tiie 
music hall. 

^^Sureof it/' replied Walter. ^* And, what's 
more, she is going to be lovely enough to make 
a hit for us both. She will shine in diamonds 
and fine doth as she could never have done be- 
fore. She has been in an uptown hospital and 
lost all her hair, which has come out again, leav- 
ing her head covered with soft baby curls* ^e 
is very beautiful, you will think." 

**I warned you once," said Hortenfie, **iM)t to 
«ay that to me. I warn yoii again. ' ' 

During the next few days life tool: on a 
strange aspect for the cloak model. NeH was 
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, living almost in a dream. She simply fell into 
the trap set for her by her enemies^ and almost 
before she knew it herself she was sitting in the 
glitteding parior of the mnsic hall^ a sad smile 
resting npon her beantifnl lips, bnt ^lad, tbank- 
fnl, to be warm aitd &ee. Although, if she had 
only ksiown it, she was not so free as she 
tiK>nght. 

Every night before going to bed she said her 
ttsoal prayer^ and then promised heaven that the 
next day sb* would leave and go home to find 
Toon. 

One evening she sat alone in the comer, as^ 
yet having refused to sell the drinks served to 
the rabfaie that filed the place, when she raised 
her eyes and found another pair, strangely fa- 
miliar, bent upon her. She lifted her hand as if 
to ward off a blow and gave a start from her 
seat. 

In an instant Jack Carroll was at her side. 

**YouI^* gasped Jack, taking her hands and 
ahnost crushing them in his fingers, ''I have 
found you at last, and in such a place ag this! 
Nellie Grey, how dared you I** 
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For a moment wrods from upon tibe girl's' 
lips. 

^'I hare been so sick, Jack,'' she said wearily^ 
as if faith and hope had forsaken her. ^ ^I oonld 
not find yon, nor Tom, and they bronght me 
here. Are yon not a little glad to see met" 

The boy bent over her, his breatii coming in 
^eat sobs. 

*'GHad,gladt"h^ said slowly. ^^Oladtofind 
you here! I would rather have buried yon I I 
would rather have died at your side! You are 
beautiful, yes, very beautiful, but you are 
wicked." 

** Jack'* — and Nellie Grey cried out the agony 
i)f her heart before him — ^**you are wrongkig 
SOB* I have taken tiiese beautiful things from 
Ite^ woA he says he brought me here to make 
me forget about my life. I am free to go as soon 
INI I am strong enough, and I shall." 

Jaek sneered visibly. 
' **^He is a villain," he respoiided, **the great- 
est viDam in all New York, and you are trustin^r 
him, after he hm tried to take your life and 
honor at leaeft Aree times. I say yon are 
glamored by; his adesiticms, and the Nie^e I 
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Imew and lored ance will nerer be aiiTtliing to 
me again as long as I live." 

Nellie was watching him moodily. Had she 
not the promise of Walter to have her little 
<cotisin operated upon and cured of his lameness^ 
and was she not to see Tom the next day f What 
more could she askf True^ she hated with the 
bitterest feeling the place she was in, but it was 
in the truce she had made with Walter that she 
should stay there for two weeks, at the end af 
^which time she should bfe with Tom. 

The girl was too weak to reason out the mo- 
tive Hilton had for demanding all this of her, 
but she had acquiesced to escape her uncle and 
to save little Tcwn. As she told all this to Jack 
OarroU he softened under her misery. 

** Jack,'* she cried, *4f it were not for Tom I 
^wrould go with you now. I hate all this glitt», 
3nd these hateful things I wear.'* 

Jack leaned over her and took her hands in 
Ins just as Walter Hilton came in with his usual 
4lres8 stnt and swagger* His eye lighted up with 
rage as he saw who WM with Nell. There en- 
mied thesi one of &e worst seeaoeB &at had ever 
Ifcappeoed to aoy giri on Broadway, ^e insisted 
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upcQ going with her lover, tearing off her j^n^^s 
aaoA throwing them in Walter's face. 

Walter entered a complaint against poor Jack 
and paid the policeman weU^ and the lad waa. 
rushed off to jail^ leaving the girl to her fate. 

Nell's head whirled in great excitement^ and^ 
as her mind was not clear upon the past happen^ 
ings of the day/ she readily gave her consent to 
go with Walter anywhere he should take her, for 
Jack was gone^ and she was so tired. 

But merciful Heaven had a ha^d in her move- 
ments. Just as she had wrapped her beautiful 
head in the rich mantle Walter had prepared for 
her she saw standing before her, leaning on his 
crutches, and with infinite love shining from his 
eyes, little Tom, her darling, her more than 
brother. 

*'I have come for you, Nell,'' he said slowly, 
fand opened his arms, and even the policemen 
turned away with tears in their eyes as the gprt 
clung passionately to the cripple. 

She turned upon the officers. 

* ' The man that one of your number took away 
to-night was the best friend I have in all fte 
world. After him, this child is next to me. I4e- 
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maud from yom proteotton imm these peopto^ 
w^ hare ccmstautly persecuted me for months^ 
C^Mue, Tom, I want to go home with you.'' 

And go with him she did. The distraction f «% . 
bgr Walter and Hortense was shown npost tiieic; 
■■ ibeee as tiiey watched the girl and lame boy goc 
oat together. They dared not make trouhke for* 
Jear Nell wonM have them arrested, and ih^ 
^Qftdd Bot jnst then put their hands npon Be^ 
ford, for he was dmnk somewhere, no donbt. 
B Bedford had been there the tables would have^ 
been iamed iq)on Nell, for she would only coikm^ 
to terms when she saw &e lame boy tbMai6&«dw 



After timt Hilton B(m^ oat BedEEord, fie^ns* 
bim in one of his usual resorts, and said to him;^ 
a thing that forever afterward he was sorry f or^ 

*"Tou drunken dog, don't you know that 
yofiVe gotten us into a terrible messt If yort 
had be«i there I wouldn't have lost my hold 
upom that girl. I told you to hang around, and 
threaten the boy once in a while, but all youi 
care for is drink, drink, cursed drink !" 

'^AH tbero is in I^'^ ycooughed Bedf^^rd; 
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ginning. ^ ^ Come, old pal, have the goodness to 
buy me a drink.'' 

**Look here,'* shouted Hilton, **I want to tell 
you something. **I don't believe that you half 
know what I mean when I say we are in a mix- 
up. The girl's gone with your brat, after I had 
told her that he was in the }iospital getting eare» 
Now, what are you going to dot" 

**Take another drink," replied Bedford, hold- 
ing out his finger to a waiter. 

. '* Another kick," snapped Walter, giving Bed' 
ford a vicious thrust. *' Haven't you the com- 
mem sense to know that if that girl gives us 
away we are gonef The only hold we have oa 
lier is the brat. What are you going to do ! " 

** Ask you for another hundred," replied Bed- 
ford, insultingly; **just one more hundred, to 
have a good time on. And right now, too, if you 
desire me to help you with that girl." 

'^I want that, all right," put in Hilton. **But 
when wiU you go to Nellt" 

"As soon as you tell me why you are so anx- 
ious to have that girl out of your way. I can 
say ri^t here that I am not so much in love witU 
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Imr ttiat I wooldn^ cb aaqFAsng against her 
Jormooey; Bat I -voik no longer in the dark." 

iWatter to<d: in fhe bnligr figure from head to 
foot He wondered if tiie man wouldn't be a 
Iwtter snp]M>rt if he did know liie need of having' 
^Uen out oi the way. 

"I'll tell you/' relied he, utteanng the words 
for which afterward he could have bitten out 
Tiis tongue. **m tell you if you swear that you 
^cvill not tell about it. Tour niece is the only 
^ughter of my aunt, Mrs. Horton, and they 
2n«8t not know of the relatkmship." 
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B»9o»0 WM Mver mOT6 8<4)w m his life t^^ 
jufit'iTiten he keardllioae words. Then Nell was: 
worth 8<miethh|g, after all^ and there flashed 
into his xmnd tSiat a mother wonid give more 
money for a fi^wly' f o«id, beestifiid daughter 
than this man sitting before him. 

*MT1 not tell,'' he mnttered, after a swift mo-^ 
ment of thinkiag. ** But why d<m't you want 
thorn to know each otherf 

Thoughtlessly Walter told the whole story. 

Then Bedford said : 

**My dear fellow, don't you think it is worth 
more money than a paltry few thousands for 
me to help you into millions?" 

Hilton ^s jaw dropped suddenly. He saw his 

mistake; but he had always dealt mik /Ais fel- 

j low in hundreds, and be would not now raise his^ 

price. He would, however, allow Bedford to» 
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thiok tiiat he was going to aeoede to aU of his 
4lemaiids. 

^' Yoa know youVe simply got to get hold of 
that girl, Bedford, and that dam quick. If yoa 
don't, she'll squeeze the whole btmchy and if she 
does, I guess you and I will both go without 
moiiey." 

This roused Bedford and he went out with his 
<3oinpamon« 

In the meantime Nell was hurrying along the 
street as fast as little Tom could go. She was 
going after Jack, to have him liberated. When 
she reached the station-house she was told by 
the magistrate that Jack would be held for trial 
the next day; but when the girl told the simple 
truth, her lover was released, to come of his 
own accord the following morning. 

How happy these three young people now 
[ were no pen or words can describe. 

'^I am ashamed to look you in the face, dear 
Jack," exclaimed Nell, as Jack placed her in a 
cab and took a seat beside her and Tom. *'I 
have been mad. You see, I thought that Tom 
was being cared for. Oh, poor little man, if yoir 
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y^ere only my very own brother, I would take 
you away from him.*' 

**I will be your brother, Nell,'^ replied the 
small chap. * * I 'm going to run away from f aSi- 
er and live with you and Jack when you get mar- 
ried — ^may ir* 

^'Of course you may/' was Jack's reply^ 
*^ There, now, we are going to have this thing- 
out with those people. Your life shall not be- 
placed in jeopardy any longer. Nell, can yott 
think of any reason why Hilton should bear yoiL 
a grudgef 

*^Yes,'* replied Nell. **He said to me, whem 
he thought I was going to die, that he knew my^ 
mother, and it was to keep me from her that he 
was tryii^g to put me out of the way." 

^^The dirty scoundrel I'' muttered Jack. /*! 
ought to horsewhip himr— that's what I ought 
to do." 

**But you won't do that,'' pleaded Nellie; 
**for don't you know that he would take you 
'from me, and you might be put in prison? We'll 
be happy, and in the meantime find out who my* 
mother is." 
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If Nellie had only known it then, the fact that 
ier nncle had decided to tell Mrs. Horton of her 
daughter would have made her happier. But 
for the beautiful cloak model there were yet 
many hai^)enings. 

Tr^alter and Hortense used every means to 
tear her f rwn the grasp of Jack* Bedford had 
not yet decided to give the girl over to her 
mother, as he was getting much money from 
Hilton. But fate had a surer way of bringing 
Nellie into her own. 

Shie had been staying with Jack's mother, who 
had come to the city with her young daughter 
to keep house for her son, who was now climbing 
the ladder of fame. 

Litiie Tom was with them also. One looming 
he was out playing in front of the house, when 
an autcmobile dashed up, and some one snatched 
the child and was off with him before Nellie, 
Tfho heard his cry, could come to his rescue. 
*Twas Walter Hilton's idea to kidnap the boy 
to again get a hold upon the girl. 

Again the story would have to be told over — 
the h^nrrible heart-barmngs of the faithful cloak 
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il not been for Bedford, iriio wafS 
moir tekh^ matters in his own hands. , 

The morning after tbe capture of Tom ttiej 
^oaa presented himself at the mansion of Mrs. 
Hoiton, whose summer home was but a short 
"distaxioe from New York. She always went from 
Abe ttty early, getting better health from tbe 
'fKxe spring air. 

She had the man nsiier^ into her room, and 

**I believe yon sent a meeeage by the butler, 
''fidn't you, that yon have something of impor- 
tanee to ten meV 

*^I have tiiat, ma'am,^' replied Bedford. ''I 
^am William EoUand Bedford.^^ 

For a moment Bedford thought the woman 
in^as going to faint. 

^Then you know something of my deaagli' 
terf she asked in a Ipw voice. 

**Ye6, ma^am, I do, and I've eoiae to faw^ 
^hoivr much money you will give me if I turn ber 
fov^ertoyon." 

Mrs. Horton eyed the blearneyed straoger 
mifii ifisdain. Her voke raag with emoGgm as 
SS^ said: 
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^r£l £9 not the qneetion ef mostj, iir, bat of 
my getting back my daughter. '* 

* * To me it means money, ' ' said the man* ' ' I 
am willing to return the girl to you, knowing 
that you want her, if you will — ^well, if you will 
give me enough money to live on th« rest of my 
natural life/V 

**How much money do you want!** asfeed 
Mrs. Horton; **tell me immediately.'^ 

^^Ten thousand dollars,'' replied Bedford^ 
loaking keenly at the woman. 

iSHie nodded her head, but did not reply for a 
moment, as tears choked her utterance. 

'* I will give you twice that amoimt if joa will 
grve me that child.*' 

Bedford went away, his head swimming with 
f he vision of so much money coming to him, and 
making him feel elated. 

He sent a letter to Nell containing these 

j words, which he was careful to print, for he did 

f not wish to have Hilton know that he had had 

anytidng to do with the girl being restored to 

her notoSier^s arms : 
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''MissNeUerey: 

^^If you will go to Horton Manor and iaqiiipe 
for your mother, you will find her, also tiie hoy 
tiiat was stolen from you a few days ago. It 
iwill be just as well not to mention this to any 
enemies of yours, should you come in contact 
with them. I am a friend of yours. ' * 

When Nell read this letter she could not wait 
until the next day to go to her mother, alliiou^ ' 
she did not dream that Mrs. riiorton was tiie 
woman. She also was desirous to get little Tom, 
who she feared would be badly treated by Hil-^ 
ton, for the girl was sure that Hortense and her 
uncle, with tiie millionaire, had had somethi^j^ 
to do with the disappearance of her cousin. 

Jack was only too anxious to relieve the mind 
of his darling, so went with her to the manor 
that night. 

There they found the little lame boy locked 
in the gardener's closet, and Nellie found some- 
thing far dearer than even little Tom could be. 
' She spumed the demand of Hortense, who 
was with Tiwn, to keep her hands from the chiM^ 
and with the aid of Jack resqped the little lad. 
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Thea Tosa told her the astounding newt— she 
iras Hue daughter of Hilton's aunt. They went 
to the mansion, which had been dosed for the 
i^hty aad, through loud ringing of belb, MrsJ' 
Hoortan was aroused. 

Nell stood before her, not daring to ^ve away 
her identity for fear oi repudiation. 

** You wished to see me, child? Let me see — 
where have I seen you before f 

little Tom piped up : 

'^ She's the cloak model from Nelson's, and 
she's your <dnld, for my father, William RoUand 
Bedford, had her since she was a baby. And I 
heard Mr. Hilton tell that old cat. Miss Drake, 
that you wanted to see your girl, and I brought 
her to you.'* 

Little Tom had never been so happy before. 
He hobbled toward Mrs. Horton and placed his 
fingers on her amu 

**You won't take her from met** he pleaded, 
and fke good woman took him in her arms. 

'There was little sleeping done in Ihe manor 
that ni^t, for even more than ibe reconcQiation 
of flie mother and daughter happraed. Bedford, 
in a drunken fit, gave away that he had told the 

y 
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nu^tber of her danghter's identity, and Hilfcoii^ 
in a frenzy, tried to kill him; but the roir ended 
in death for Walter, and the prison bars for 
both Bedford and Hortense. 

After the passing of her enemies, Nell settled 
down to a happy life. The morning after her 
marriage with Jack, little Tom was taken to the 
hospital to be operated upon, after the surgeons 
had given it as their opinion that sudi an oper- 
ation would restore the boy to his health. 

Polly and Ike had taken up their abode in the 
manor also, and the girl was weeping because 
Nell was going away upon her wedding trip. 
The mother and all her newly found friends had 
kissed Nell good-bye, and the carriage was 
ready to take ttie young couple to the depot. 

*' Good-bye, good-bye,** repeated Nell. **And 
I shall come back soon, mother dear/' 

Nell rested back in the carriage in the arms 
of her husband for a few moments, and then 
raised her face to his. 

* *Tou love me to-day as well as you ever ha?7e, 
Jaek?*^ 

* * More every day, my darfing. But I will say 
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Tiemt^ asid now tiiai^ dasptto tte moaej that most 
conie to you, and Ite soeial posilian you are 
bound to hold, I would hav^ welcomed yoa the 
same to my heart o£ kaaits had ycm still re- 
TEAised to iM Vmsm, nm BsBuinraroi. €boAK 
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tfOXHSB AT THB' BAOISl 

1 

Ghioago, Vth July, 
Dabumg Hildbbd: 

TMb morning abont twenty minutes to 
three Blanche and I were hammaring at the 
ladies' entrance of the hotel for the night 
parter to comedown and let ns in, when wfaa 
should happai along bnt the Colonel, who is 
passing through here on his way from Bos^ 
ton to look over his mining properties im 
Montana. 
^ fie was Tery (feasant and was carrying 
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his burden with great dignity and decomni^ 
considering the honr and what he must have 
been through, for you know, Mildred, that 
a man at his time of life has not the resil- 
iency and rebound of one in the early twen- 
tiefl. 

The Colonel was quite effusive and in- 
quired eagerly if you were playing in town. 
He really seemed quite saddened when I 
told him that you had wisely preferr^ your 
little fifteen per, located on Byoadway, to 
eighteen on the road, with all its vexations 
and added expenses. 

Nothing would do but that Blanche and 
I must accept his hospitality, which was cer- 
tainly considerate of him, in view of the fact 
that he already betrayed an impediment in 
his speech and wavered slightly as he 
walked. 
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JThere was a little place near by where the 
^ «idedoor was still open, a very respectable 
^ place I should judg^ for there were quite a 
number of ladies seated at the round tables* 
trbe Colonel opened a large bottle and spoke 
▼ery kindly of you* It seemed to annoy him 
that his wife had signified her lutention of 
flling a billy and he appeared curious to 
know how many co-respondents she would 
have the bad taste to nama 

I do hope^ my darling, that she will not in- 
clude yon. It would be so vulgar^ although 
I dare say it might help yon to obtain a little 
«iore salary next season. I know what sac- 
rifices yon must be compelled to make^ dear, 
io send mamma even the paltry little $10 
«ach week and to meet your own meagre 
aecessities with the other five spot 
, JBlaache and I were np bright and early^ 
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in time for Inncfaean, and, aithough we wen 
not the least bit hungrji a conple of very j 
dry Martinia enabled each of ns to dispose 
of half a gem melon and a dftinly little chop 
about as big as a half dollar, made appe- 
tising by a Anted tissue paper ruffle arounA 
the bone end. 

In faet^ we had plenty of time to dress and 
•njoy a few satisfying whiffs befoi^ MajcNr 
Gulpepper, of Virginia^ who has a stable at 
ithe track, eame up to take us to Washing- 
ton Park. He is a stately old gentleoian, 
typical of the ancient Southern r^gime^ with 
a findy colored nose of the noble B^Muan 
ttype that res^nbles a roseate horn of plenty.. 

The Major is a fascinating and well in-^ 
formed man, and haa a charming and com^ 
prdiensiye command of profane expletiTcsu 
I do not recall that I ever heard any one 
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80 delightfully and with suck fertility 
and originality of expressicm as he did after, 
the third race. 

He had been playing Robert Waddell for 
the honor of his native State^ and, of course, 
we all had a small bet on. Robert Waddell, 
I may explain, my pet, for you know little 
of such matters, is a sort of continuous per- 
formance racehorse, who has been started 
every day since he won the Chicago Derby, 
and would probably have been started by 
electric light if they held night events. 

The Major had assured me that it was a 
**cinch,*' whatever that may be^ for Robert 
Waddell, but while the crowd was surging 
toward the betting ring to cash in on Ad- 
Tance Guard he mastered his emotion suffi- 
ciently to explain that the impost had been 
teo heavy. I do not yet clearly compre* 
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hend what this meant^ but whatever it wa0 
it cost me f7, when I stood to win even 
money. 

Blanche was more fortunate. She was 
still groping in her stocking for the small 
green roll when the red flag dropped. For 
all that I know Robert may still be running 
gamely. At all events he had not come in 
when the bell raiig for the next race. 

Young Mr. D. Chauncey Oarruthers^ 
whose papa owns extensive stockyards here 
and who is being educated at the University 
of Pennsylvania, came into the stand and 
was very polite. He seemed to take quite a 
fancy to Blanche. You remember him, dear. 
He is the youth with the pimples who gave 
you the U. of P. flag that you have twined 
along with the Yale and HarvaJEd {Mmants 
over ttie crazy comer. 
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^d that remindB m^ Mildred, that I 
hope you are always particular to keep the 
punk buruing iu the sand filled flower pots 
when you have callers. It gives such an 
Oriental atmosphere to one's apartments 
and is an evidence of a refined taste. 

But as I was saying about young Car- 
ruthers. He was really quite crushed over 
the defeat of his crew at Henley, yet he ral- 
lied enough to feebly shout; "Kah, rah, 
Pennsy,'' and to remark that after all the 
result would tend to promote good feeling. 
On the part of England, I suppose he meant. 
The Penn boys are all right — ^but You re- 
member the buts that Mettemich threw at^ 
Bernhardt as the Young Eaglet, although' 
for my own part I always considered Sara 
more like an old crow. 

I a pity it is that we cannot all of us 
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retain pa-ennial youtlifalnefls and chamtr 
Safeguard yours zealously, Mildred, for you 
magr be compelled to stick in the chorus for 
another twenty years to com^ and it isn't 
^ erery girl who can keep her shape like 
Frankie Bailey, who has been in the front 
row goodness knows how long— ever since 
1492, I bdieve. 

Young Mr. Carrutheps has courteously in- 
yited us to visit his papa's plant and see 
Ikow cattle are killed and canned. It is 
'Something like a slaughter house> I think, 
although Mr. Carruthers referred to it as an 
Abattoir. The influences of our great uni- 
Tersities are so refining. 

Had heaven ordained that you, Mildred, 

should have been bom a boy I might have. 

tent you t* college. Possibly upon mature 
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and careful reflection I mig^t haTe decided 
to throw ;oa off the dock. f 

Atb&p the racea we came down in a sur* 
face car, haying purposely lost Major Onl- 
peiq[>er after the Waddell tip. We had tea 
in the Palm room of the Auditorium An* 
mex, which is considered quite the recherche 
thing in Chicago. 

The Auditorium Annex, I should explain, 
IS not to be confused with the other part of 
the caravansary. That is called the Audito* 
rium proper. It is quite the thing among 
traveling men and comedians who wish to 
be considered wits, to refer to the Annfex as 
the Auditorium improper, but nobody ever 
laughs and the reflection is certainly un- 
warranted, or Blanche and I would never 
liavs gOBS there. 
^ If jros alumld ever visit the Palm room in 
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the Auditorinm improp — ^that is to say, ibi 
Annex, they will point out the comer where 
Fay Templeton used to give petite soupers 
to a lady friend. It is considered quite a 
hallowed spot and is always shown O coun« 
try visitors. 

Of course the cori^t thing in the evening 
was to go to McVicker's and see **Lavers^ 
Lane." We had been disappointed three 
times because we couldn't get a box. I was 
so affected when the young minister was 
driven out of his parish that I had to use 
my powder puff all through the next inter- 
mission and I am positive my nose was thai 
red it must have been a sight. 

The pure moral, rustic drama always ap- 
peals to me more than those Miacious 
French farces that make one Uwh ^lean 
through tlie makeup. I do so ssj s y s itaj 
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that makes one cry and I honeAtly; believe 
Clyde Fitch afforded me the most wholly 
satisfying weep I've had since the Judge 
wrote you that crisp, curt, cruel note that 
he was on the wrong side of the market and 
we would have to give up the flat. 

Blanche and I were coming out of the 
theatre much refreshed in spirit by the tran- 
quillizing odor of apple blossoms and de* 
termined upon going straight home, when 
with whom should we collide in the lobby 
but your old friend Ikey Isaacstein, who is 
out here making a book on the races, as he 
«qplained« 

I was somewhat confused, as I did not 
know he was literary, but he laughed pleas- 
antly and made it clear that it was some- ^ 
thing to do with wagers of chance upon the 
Telatiye speed of the various contestants. 
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Deqrfto our protests^ Mr. BtaacsfeiB 
dragged us off to Bector'Sy whick is verj 
differeniy Mildred^ from the Becttnr's up 
Longacre way, where I permit yon to go at 
times when properly chaperoned. It is con- 
sidered qnite recherche to go to the Chicago 
Rector's and eat oyster stew in Jnly. 

One lady ordered clams an natnrel and 
creme de menthe and looked abont her 
proudly and defiantly, as much as to say, 
^h, I can be a sporf Bnt to one like my- 
self, accustomed to the niceties of refine- 
ment in onr older and more sestfaetic East^ 
it seemed to me to be bizarre and in poid* 
iiyely bad form. 

Being temperate^ as yon Icnow, In all 
things, dear child, I requested ^e garcon to 
bring me a ^^orse's Neck,^ whereupon he 
€x3iibited confosion and uncertainty and 
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\«aid he thought th^ were just oa^ b«t thefy^ 
had some nice pork tenderloin. 

When I explained that it was a long glass 
of imported ginger ale with lemon peel 
curled in it like a boa constrictor^ and jnst 
a sonpcon of brandy^ he was gone a lon^ 
time and brought me the domestic article^ 
without ice^ and^ would you beUe?e it, the 
idiot had actually made gin the basic fomh 
dation of the liquid structure! 

Of^course I had to pr^»nd that it was de- 
liciousy for I did not wish to embarrass Mr. 
Isaacstein^ who was drinking nothing bufi 
beer, but I was terribly annoyed. 

Quite a numbv of distinguished people 
were pelted out to us^ including Qwrg^ 
Ade, the famous philost^hical humorist He 
is a tally slender young mani with the air of 
a. divinity student, and, oh, such a sad, ab« 
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oeDtminded, far away look. It mast he Urn* 
" ply dreadful to have to think np fanny 
things when the drag store thennometei? 
rasters 100 in the shade right next to the 
«oda fountain ice box» 

Blanche said she thought Mr. Ade wad 
just lovely, and she wanted to go over and 
speak to him and try to cheer him up a bit, 
but we persuaded her that it would be bad 
form. Blanche is so impulsiye and uncon- 
TentionaL 

A vulgar person from Indianapolis forced 
himself into our little party on the strength, 
of having made wagers with Mr. Isaacstein^ 
He was very rude. I was telling them what 
ai pa'fectly lovely figure you had in tights 
^ when the Indianapolis person—he was i^ 
furniture dealer-^nade a vulgar jest about 
punaa drawers and tried to pinch me undas 
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the tabla I was compelled to change seats 
^th Blanche^ who, of course, does not have 
to be so particular, for she has no daughtaff 
of her own. 

And that reminds me, Mildred, that your 
father was sitting right at the next table. 
He was with That Creature, but very po- 
litely left h» and came over and uttered 
some trivial commonplaces about the ex- 
treme heat and there being no lake breeze.. 
The Creature glared as if positively jealous. 
It was so amusing, I thought Blanche would! 
explode. 

Your father seemed quite pleased to hear 
that you had recovered from your recent in- 
disposition and urged me to watch over you 
closely, but Heaven knows I do. He lifted 
his hat at parting with the same grand air 
of courtljf; politeness which once won mj; 
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young afFections, but now did not afford ! 
evan a passing thrilL 

A gentleman at the old school^ your fa- 
ther^ a little down on his luck apparently^ 
but still retaining that savoir f aire^ that de* 
gance and distinction of manner which you 
inherit from him, and ihat makes him so 
fatally fsscinatiBf!: to all chemical blonde 
creatures. It is a pLtj he drinks. 

And now, by-by^ t^tby mine^ for this timei 
!Be very cautious and discreet and do not 
subject yourisdf to censorious comment It 
Is so yay eemj for a young girl to be mis* 
understood when unaccompanied by parento 
or guardians, and I cihould bitterly regret 
to have you talked about any more tkan yoa 
haye be^i. 
\^ iBemembar, my pet^ that mamma ^l^"^ ft> 
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iHtli yoQ all next Winter, but that this little 
Western trip for relaxation and recnpera- 
tion was absolntelj neeessaiy. Do not for- 
get to Fonit the ten promptiy and regularly* 
Xou woe sh; last week. 

iTOUB DHAUBT IfAMlU; 
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LETTER II. 
BCOTHBR AT A CHICAGO HOTKi. 

Ghigaoo, 14th July, 
D4BLIN6 Mildred: 

The drollest thing happened at the hotel 
last night It couldn't have been more than 
11 o'clock — ^just the edge of the evening to 
a well seasoned pair of New Yorkers like 
Blanche and I. i 

We stopped at the desk to leave oar room 
keys in the rack^ preparatory to a little trial 
spin over the course^ when who should we 
^see toying with the re^ster but your par- 
ticular friend, young Major Oatling^ of our 
own beautiful city. He seemed nervous and 
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m at ease, although Blanche sayB she Is pos- 
itive he was too agitated to recognize us. 

You know I never met him, except that 
<me evening when I was chaperoning you at 
Martin's, and he came over to our table and 
introduced himself. 

.' It was really quite amusing to notice the 
way he registered. First he wrote some- 
thing and then the clerk seemed to be call- 
ing his attention to an omission, and he ex- 
<rlaimed, "Oh, of course !'' and added some- 
thing with a muffled remark about having 
missed the last train and being without 
«ven hand baggaga 

The dwk whispered to him and he re- 
peated, "Certainly, of course," this time 
quite irritably, and threw down a bill with 
some show of impatience, although he 
should have known that it was a rule of the 
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liouse— merdy a precantion in the ereit oF 
a conflagration breaking ont before mom*^ 
^ing. 

Blanche and I moyed over toward the de- 
Tator and managed to obtain a fairly good 
look at her. Although heavily veiled and 
obviously distrait she was very well gowned 
and there was abont her that ond^nable 
air of something or other that satisfied me^ 
she must have been at some time in the pro- 
fession. Blanche thought so, too, and you 
know how unerring Blanche's judgment is 
in most things. 

Quite casually and not at all through any 
idle curiosity^ we both looked to see how 
the major had registered. 

Boubtless he had some reason for wishing 

to preserve an incognito. There are occa- 

iflions when we all do that, and it is som^^ 



Digitized 



by Google 



UiLDREiyS MOTHER, 29 

I9BI6S Ttaty discreet, as for example^ when a 
man is burglarizmg a house or a married 
iadj IB slumiaiiig while her huahand is in 
BoBton. 

But be that as it may, the Major had 
Bimply inBcrlbed ^^John Smith and ladj^ 
Peoria, IlL'^ The addition which he had 
made at the clerk's suggestion evidently re- 
terred to the lady. Men are so forgetful 
when on their bridal tours. 

Had you heard of the Major's marriage, 
Mildred, dear? If so, it must have been 
quite a shock to you. It is curious we never 
«aw it in the papers, although, to tell the 
truth, I've seldom looked at a paper since 
I came here^ except the racing chart& 

There^s scarcely a thing in the local par 
pers at this time of year except such items 
ma '^Mr. and Mra. Manuel Coh^ Miw 
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Cohen, Miss Rebecca Cohen and Haidfer ! 
dore Cohen hare gone to Oconomowoe 
dnring the heated spell.'' 

Blanche and I were chatting with the 
night clerk, a very pleasant gentleman, and 
asking him if he knew any good things at 
the track to-day, when the bell b^an to ring: 
violently. 

It appeared that Mr. and Mrs. Smith, of 
Peoria, desired immediately two Manhat- 
tan cocktails, a large cold quart and a 
couple of club sandwiches. That was the 
only think that made me suspicious, Mil- 
dred. 

It i& the usual custom when a married 
couple arrive at a hotel for the poor, neg- 
lected wife to go up alone and do the best 
she can to get iced water while the brute of 
a husband lights a fresh cigar and makes a 
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bee line for the bar. Men are such wretches^ 
ma petite. 

There are two things, dear child, I wi^h 
to impress upon you — ^never contract a me- 
salliance and try to support a husband on 
your chorus salary, and never allow any lib- 
erties to be taken with the hotel register. It 
is so unnecessary. 

Col. Hannibal Petereon, of Moberly, Mo., 
was our escort to Washington Park to-day — 
^ a charming man, although the least bit chol- 
eric. It was really almost embarrassing 
when, over a dispute about a paltry fifty 
cents, he offered to fight the hackman, a 
stocky, florid faced person, with a grizzled^ 
bullet head, who drove in his shirt sleeves. 

C!oL Peterson said he didn't care about 
the four bits, but his honor was involved. "^ 
Fortiinatdy an Irish policeiiian tiireatf ued 
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ta take us all to the Harriaon atreeC staiioB 
and the disagreeable incident was dosed. 

I do hope^ Mildredi dear^ that the dogs 
are running better for you down at the 
Beach than they are for us. It was another 
very off day. Blanche and I pooled at the 
suggestion of CoL Peterson, who said it 
was to be a watermelpn cutting, and played 
Boiling Boer to win. 

Had we taken him to show in seyenth 
place we could have beggared the bookmak- 
era The Colonel was very much chagrined 
and explained that ^^the old pelter had a hot 
l^,'' although goodness knows I don't see 
why, for he certainly did not run fast 
enough. Anyhow, a racehorse^s 1^ is not 
supposed to be like an overheated aade box 
on a limited express train. 

It was most irritating to us to see an itt* 
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nense painted blonde creature in the next 
box cash in on Terminus at 20 to 1. She 
had diamonds as big as walnuts^ and 
Blanche said she thought she must be one 
of the demi-monde. Blanche is a great read* 
er of character. It was very disgusting. 

Your friend, young Oarruthers, the Uni- 
Tersily of Pennsylvania student^ who is here 
spending his vacation at home — ^he is the 
one who gave you the turquoise that turned 
color, although I honestly believe the poor 
boy was swindled — ^was very attentive to us. 
He showed us a quiet place down under the 
stand where we could get a fairly palatable 
gin fizz, and he was very courteoua He 
seemed to take such a fancy to Blanche. 

After all, Mildred, it is the woman of well 
rilled charms to whom inexperienced col* 
l^ana are most susceptible. It is the sub* 
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tie Bnggestion of es^ierience that is so fash 
cinating to young men. The mingled odor 
of violet and orris root is more enticing than 
that of baby powder. 

Young Garruthers wanted to take us to a 
theatrical entertainment^ but we had seen 
positively everything. It seems to me as if 
all the men we meet want to send us tickets 
to the theatres. I am quite firmly convinced 
that a considerable percentage of the men 
are buying for Blanche and me two and 
three weeks ahead. 

Blanche laughed the other day and said 
we were becoming so popular that it was 
almost as though we w^re controlled by a 
syndicate. But I told her I had yet to see 
the man I could trust It was just a meny^ 
playful little jest^ but Blanche did not aeeip 
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to recognize the point Blanche ]Mk$ jjmkk- 
ness of perceptioD at times* 

If Mme, de Stael had said a thing like 
that people would have called it a bon mot 
and considered it very clever, and it would 
have been published In her memoirs. 

Blanche and I compromised with young 
Carruthers by spending an evening at a 
Summer garden. Anything that has a few 
stunted shrubs in tubs^ with chairs and 
tables and a Hungarian band, and where 
they charge fancy prices for plain drinks^ 
is called a Summer garden nowadays. 

There wasn't a breath of air stirring and 
I was gasping like a fish. Then, too, I had 
laced them in about an inch too tight I 
found it very stupid, particularly as 
Blanche seemed determined to monopoliae 
our escort 
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DnriBg the third bottle she remoFked hoiT 
anzioiis she was to get back into the I^ti- 
mate. Ton know^ darling, she was never in 
anything bnt the choms, and eventually 
even got too stent to wear tights. Yonng 
Garmthers immediately became excited and 
o£Fered to star her. He said he was willing 
to pnt up 150,000, but when she inquired 
whether it was in cash or conversation, he 
seemed to feel hurt, and was quite attentive 
to me for the rest of the evening. 

You know, Mildred, darling, that mamma 
is not yet out of the running. I was mar- 
ried when a mere child. It was so perfectly 
absurd of Blanche to exhibit pique. 

Wh^i Mr. Garruthers finally turned to 
her — ^for he is a thorough gentleman — and 
politely inquired if she did not adndre the 
l>eautifQl view> she r^ied quite snappishly : 
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^ fail to perceive anytMng poFticularlj' 
ravishiQg about the view/' 

"Well," he pePBisted, obstinately, "the^^' 
the moon, for instance. Did jon erer enjoy 
a finer view ot the moon anywhere or in any 
coniitryt It's no better from the top of the 
Mfttt^honL'' 

And Blanche hadn't a word to say. I 
don't believe she knows the Alps from the 
Bhawangank Mountaine. ^ > 

After that Mn Carrnthers was more at- 
tentive than ever. He finally became qnite 
sentiknentali and wanted to wish on my wed** 
ding ring, but I never take it o£F, It^s bad 
Inck for a woman to take off her wedding 
ring^ even though she may have been di^ 
vorced fifty times. 

I am so gladj Mildred, that yon have de- 
jdded to take your Wall Street friend's Bd^ 
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▼ice nsA Summer in the flat I was sa 
afraid you would go to Sheepshead Bay 
agaiiu It is so perfectly outre and I am 
positim there is malaria in the marshes 
when the tide is low. 

Then, too, one simply has to be polite to 
the jockeys and I should i8o dread to have 
you talked about like Elfie Fay. Ton ask 
me if I think it imprudent for you to have 
gone driving through the park in a hansom 
cab with a married man whose wife misun- 
derstands him, and at 2.30 in the morning! 

My darling, it was worse than imprudent 
Never, never, never, let me hear of your go- 
ing out again, under such circumstances, in 
any vehicle that has a trap door in the roof. 
You might have been seriously compro- 
inise^ Positively it saddens me to think 
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Ilow little you have profited by my maternal 
teachings. 

Such a contretemps, if I may use the esr 
pression, almost makes me feel as if I ought 
lo cut short my little outing and hurry home 
jto you, and yet you must realize how sadly 
I was run down by staying out nights with 
you all last Winter and how much I need the 
change. 

And speaking of the change, I must re- 
mind you that it is the duty of ey^7 f^\f 
holding a good chorus position, located on 
Broadway, at fifteen per, to submit to the 
usual weekly ten dollar assessm^it I need 
it in my business. Be careful, Mildred, to 
ezwcise the utmost circumspection in every- 
thing you do, for the world is so cruel to a 
fwoman, and not to accept any counterf dt or 
■iiitilated currency. 
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Qire the canary plenty of smusidne and 
flee that Bijou has his bath and constita* 
tional regularly. It seems to me that you * 
are making a mistake to feed him so much 
lobster salad. It is not good for a d<^y par- 
ticularly in hot weather. 

Blanche and I are thinking of going to 
the country next week. We are due at the 
manicure^s early in the morning — that is^ 
if Blanche gets over her exhibition of ill 
temper — and after that to the astrologer's. 
I had such a frightful dream about you last 
night I dreamed that you had written that 
it would be impossible to send the ten. 

Youa Dbaeest Mamma. 



.<\^- 
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Mother Goeb Yachtikg, 

CmCACSO, 2lBt July, J 
Barukg Mhabed: 

Well^ Buch a daj as Blanche and I had 
yesterday^ not to mention the night! 

I don't beliere I told you about the two 
p^*f ectlj elegant gentlemen who introduced 
themselTes in the elevator the other even- 
ing. They are both stopping here^ and it 
was most thoughtful of them not to overlook 
the amenitiea of life, for it is certainly very 
dull and dispiriting for a couple of lone^ nn* 
protected women in a strange hotel. 

The bigi blond^ bree^ man^ Mr. Sylvaniis 
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B. Wilco^ i8 traveling for a whifi!^ hovie^ 
uad the petite brunette^ Mr. Isadora Marloa^ 
quite a Btout, jolly little man, is introducing ' 
a new fiye cent cigar, named after a popular 
actor* I never smoke anything but an oc- 
casional gold tipped Egyptian, as yon know, 
Mildred, but Mr. Marks assures me that 
there isn't a better cigar on the market for 
the money— clear Florida filling with a 
choice flavored New England wrapper. 

He has promised to give me a box to send ' 
to you. When a girl has so many callus it ; 
is always nice to be able to offer the gaitle- f 
men a cigar. It flatters them and causes , 
Okem to feel at home and has a tendeni^ to 
make them loosen up a bit 

Mr. Marks asked me for your address 
and carefully wrote it down in his order 
book, so you will be nice to him when he calls 
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mt <^e flat> for he expects to be in New York 
▼ery soon^ on his way to Long Branch. 

Blanche and I had just ordered coffee and 
rolls in the cat6 yesterday morning when 
Mr. Wilcox and Mr. Marks happened in and 
insisted that we breakfast with them. So 
we increased the order to cocktails, canta- 
loupe, lamb chops, omelette a la Creole and 
Julienne potatoes, and told the garcon to 
bring real cream with the coffee. 

Nothing would do but that we must go to 
the trial yacht race between the Canada cup 
d^enders, so while Blanche and I were 
making a hasty toilet, Mr. Marks hustled 
out and hired the sailboat, and Mr. Wilcox 
kad one of the bellboys carry over a' case of 
lye samples provided by his firm, and other 
Jigbt reCreshments. 

It wm A> fortunate, dear, that Blanche 



Digitized 



by Google 



44 LETTERS OF 

and I brought the white duck Biiits 
isailor hats. Ton know Blanche has consid- 
erable breadth of beam, and your mamma's 
lines are not drawn too fine, and when we 
flailed out through <^e main entrance w^ 
iwere the cynosure of all ^es. The hack-- 
men lined up along the curb were particur 
larly admirativ^ and I overheard one ot 
them say we resembled a couple of armored^ 
cruisers proceeding under canvas. 

It was just lovdy on the lake and I felt 
so sorry for you, my precious, broiling and 
stewing on Broadway, although you are for^ 
tunate, in one sense, in having an all Sum* 
mer engagement, which helps you assisfc: 
mamma obtain a much needed rest cure on 
Khis Western trip, to say nothing of defray- 
ing your little sister Louise's expenses at thft 
convent. 
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! fiLad you ahould be poeitiyeAy grateful 
IJiat you are one of the real things and not 
a Chicago chorus girl. The Chicago chorus 
^Is are merely the plated imitations — slov* 
^nly persons in bargain coiinter shirt waists 
and perpetually chewing gum. They are al- 
ways talking about when they were .with 
JBdna May in London. 

It is so droll/ for it is perfectly apparent 
that they have never been further away » 
from this town than Milwaukee. I honestly 
l)elieve that if a broiled lobst^ was set be- 
fore one of them she would be afraid to 
1;aste it^ and would say she preferred a dish 
of vanilla ice cream. 

l^ever accept a Summer chorus engage*, 
ment in Chicago, Mildred, dear. little old 
JBroadway should be plenjty good enough for 
any girl who has a mother with a weak heart 
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partly dependent upon her for support 
Which reminds me that the customary ten 
dollar money order for last week is now 
overdue. 

Buty dear me^ I do wander so. I had 
quite f oi^tten all about the yacht race. To 
be perfectly candid, dear child, we never 
saw it. Blanche had thoughtfully brought 
a deck of playing cards and proposed telling 
fortunes. And from that it was awfully 
easy to drift into a friendly game of poker 
with a modest limit. 

When Blanche and I were |38 to the good 
between us, our pedal extremities sudd^ily 
became chilled and we began to suffer so 
dreadfully from mal-de-mer that Mr. Wilcox 
and Mr. Marks, to their great disappoint- 
ment, were compelled to put the boat about 
and land us opposite the hotel. And then,. 
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too, the liquid sample suppliee haO ran ont, 
and, although perishing from tU^sty we 
were afraid to drink the lake water. It is 
said to be full of typhoid germs. 

While our yachting friends were waiting 
for us to descend by the main elevator^ 
Blanche and I got one of the bell boys to run 
us down in the freight lift, and it was quite 
easy to make an unostentatious exit through 
the side entrance. 

We reached Washington Park in time for 
the fourth race, and at the suggestion of one 
of the jockeys piked a dollar apiece on Pink 
Coat, who paid 8 to 1. It was really quite 
a life saver, for they have not been running 
for us of late with that alacrity and pre- 
cision conducive to one's financial pro9» 
perity. 

Blanche thanked the jockey gratefully fop 
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his kindly tip and gave Mm one of Mr«, 
Mark's cigars — ^the kind he smokes^ not the 
kind he sells. 

I think, Mildred, dear, that the Colonel is 
perfectly right in urging yon to take a 
week's vacation. Doubtless he will arrange 
his affairs so that he will be able to accom- 
pany you^ A girl of yojir inexperience al- 
ways needs an older person to look after her 
and see that she is not subjected to insult. 

No doubt he will see his way clear to man- 
age it. Thare is scarcely anything doing on 
the Stock Exchange, and I suppose his wife 
^uid daughters are swelling it at Newport^ 
while the poor man has been chained to the 
:ftnancial treadmill. He certainly requires 

a change. 

» 

But for heaven's sake, Mildred, do not go 
tio fSRieepshead-super-mare. One is compelled 
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^ meet actors there, and you know how bit- 
terly I am opposed to the iDdiscrimloatc 
■ bathing of the sexes. There are many quiet 
little places^ like Atlantic City or Ocean 
<j^roT€^ where one lb not likely to be thrown 
into jnrtaposition with professional people. 

Be snre yon instrnct Gelestine carefully 
about the care of the flat and what to feed 
Bijou. These colored maids are so irre- 
sponsible^ and you might request the police- 
man on the beat to go up and look in occa- 
sionally of an eyening and see that no crap 
game is conducted in the drawing room, 
T^ him there is always a bottle of beer in 
the icebox. 

Bnt here I am diverging again. Where 
were we? Oh, yes^ at the races. Well, your 
UniTersity of P^insylvania friend^ young 
tTarmthers, who always looks as if he needed 
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a blood purifier — ^and a clasamate of hu^ aor 
immature person with a weak chin and a 
vacant smile, also at home here for the va- 
cation: — ^proved to be good for the dinner. 

After that we went to a fanny place they 
call a rathskeller, and dropped in at a few 
other places along the line, but there was 
nothing doing, and when we got back to the 
hotel Blanche and I were positively con- 
sumed by ennui and the stupidity of the 
whole thing. 

The sight of Ikey Isaacstein, the book- 
maker, was really good for weak eyes. &ive 
me a man of vivacity and spirit, wfeK> is al- 
ways willing to take a chance. There was 
, a perfectly charming gentleman with him. 

^^Shake hands with my friend, Mr. Qood^ 
year," said Mr. Isaacstein. I was s(Mifraid 
Blanche^ who has such a childish and mis- 
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taken sense of humor^ would say *'mbbei*," 
but for once she maintained lier dignity. 

MFp Goodyear is not in the rubber busi- 
ness. I understand that he is carrying a 
line of gr^n goods — something to do with 
innumerable varieties of pickles, no doubt. 

"Put it there!" said Mr, Goodyear, cor- 
dially extending his hand. He is a gentle^^ 
man of perfectly elegant manners and re- ^ 
moved his cigar from his mouth when ac-^ 
knowledging the introduction. 

He instantly placed Blanche and I at our 
•:^Be, and we all felt as If we had known 
each other a lifetime, 

I suppose you will think it indiecreet^ ma 
petite^ for the four of us to have gone out 
in the open barouche at 2 o*clock in the 
morning^ but it was so cool and refraihing 
af tOT the heat and burden of the day, and we 
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stopped at only a few places. But the 
sights we saw on the Drexd Bouley^d were 
podtirely indecent. 

There were dozens of couples riding abont^ 
and every woman had her head on a man's 
shoulder. It was worse than anything we 
saw in Paris. I suppose it is the climate. 

There were only two incidents to mar the 
enjoyment of our Summer night outing. Mr. 
Goodyear forgot himself once and perpe- 
trated a double entendre and I had to 
threaten to get out and walk home. And 
a.t the last place Blanche persisted in mix- 
ing. 

That accounts for her condition this 
morning. I am suffering only from just a^ 
wee bit of a migraine, but Blanche was a 
wreck, with ice on her head and a thirst 
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ibat made her sjmpatliize with the drought 
sufferers in Kansas. 

It is scandalous for a woman £0 drink 
when she does not know her exact carrying 
capacity. Such people should be rated as 
.they do freight ressels in a maritime reg- 
ister, and forbidden to load below the Plim* 
jBolI line. 

What a wonderful thing bromide is! An 
tiour, ago Blanche was groaning miserably 
and declaring that it positively was immar 
terial to her whether she lived or died, or 
-what her future state of existence might be» 

I did an I could to cheer her up^ and a»> 
sured her that whichever sphere she might 
be translated to she needn't worry. If she 
went to heaven, well and good, and if she 
found her destination to be the other places 
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she was certain to meet Bomt channing peo- 
ple. 

' But that was an hour 9Lgo. Within the 
last ten minntes Blanche has rounded to 
beantifnlly. She is able to sit np and a^ 
for liquid nourishment, and says she thinks 
she would like to go and see ^^LoTers* Lane^^ 
again to-night The hero is a clergyman^ 
you know, and it will be perfectly pn^r to 
go, e\*en if it is the Sabbath evening. 

I think Blanche is secretly enamored of 
(Ernest Hastings, although she has never 
met him, but, for that matter, I caught her 
giving the eye to Raymond Hitchcock, the 
comic opera comedian, who never noticed 
her. I am afraid Blanche is just the least 
bit disposed to be fickle and impressionable. 

Do you know, Mildred, I am of the opin- 
lim that Blanche and I have had about 
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enough of Chicago. It always impreBsed 
me as bdng a Midway Plaisance sort of 
town. 

V Mr. Isaacstein is strenuously insistent 
that we accompany him to the Pan-Amer- 
ican. He says we will have the time of our 
lives and that, anyhow^ it is our duty to 
give the Buffalonians a treat. 

Mr. Isaacstein declares there is no profit 
in making book, and he has a good thing 
that he desires to introduce to the granger 
element visiting the great exposition. It is 
a puzzle game, played with a dried pea and 
three half sections of walnut shell. 

To make it interesting there is a small 
money wager involved. If the country dele- 
,gate guesses which shell the pea is under he 
I gets Mr. Isaacstein's money, and if he is 
an indifferent guesser he pawns the silver 
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openfttced watch, which is a family hdi> 
loom> in order to buy his return ticket. It 
loolsjs good. 

I wish, my darling, that you would be 
particular about this week's remittance. 
Should the little purse with the jeweled 
sonogram be depleted just rattle the nickd 
savings bank on your escritoire and if it 
gives forth a hollow sound you had better 
see the Polish refugee around the comer 
and get what you can on the marquise rin^ 
with the ehipped turquoise. 

And that reminds me^ Mildred, that 
should the Colonel again mention the dia^ 
mond sunburst^ try and get him to give yon 
instead a piano for Louise. You know what 
a talent for music your dear little sister 
Ihas, and she will soon be leaving the ccUp 
vent. 
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I am quite sure tlie Colonel will stand for 
ithe piaao, if you are at all diplomatic. It 
is almost a necessity^ for the organ Is get- 
ting quite wheezy^ 

I sball be eo delighted when we are aU 
united agaiiii for I am such a home body. 

tYouB Densest Mamma. 4 
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GRACE MILLER WHITE'S 

POPULAR NOVELS FROM PLAYS 
AND MOTION PICTURES 



MBS. WHITE is^ known as one of the ablest novelizeis 
of popular plays in the country. Literary ability and 
large experience enable her to give the reader a true and 
delightful word picture in book form of the best which 
has appeared on the theatrical stage throughout the 
count ly, eliminating that stiffness and abruptness char- 
acteristic of some novelizers, but retaining all of the 
romance, tenderness, action and interest of the story. 



Driven From Home 

Queen of the White 
Slaves 

When Women Love 

A Child of the Slums 

Human Hearts 

From Rags to Ridies 

Down by the Sea 

How Hearts Are 
Broken 

The House of Mystery 

When the World Sle^s 



Ruled Off the Turf 
Secrets of the Police 
A Maiked Woman 

A Race Across the 
Continent 

The Great Express 
Robbery 

Deadwood Dick's Last 
Shot 

Since Nellie W^it 
Away 

Convict 999 



All the above books, are issued in our Play Booh 
SerieSf and contain 125 to 200 pa^es each, with attractive 
cover in colora. Price, postpaid, 25 cents each ; or, five 
for $1,00. Address all orders to 

J, S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 

P. O- Box 767 B7 ROSE SlUEET, NEW^YORK 
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OLD SECRETS AND NEW DISCOVERIES 

CONTAINS INFOf^MATION OF RARE VALUE FOR ALl- 
CLA88ES, IN ALL CONDITIONS OF SOCIETY 

ThiB book is a combina- 
tion of five book8. eactt 
complete in itself, and 
which were formerly pub- 
lished at 25 cents per copy. 
Following are the title» o^ 
the five books contamf^d ti^ 
OLD SECRETS AND 
NEW DISCOVERIES: 
Old Secrets; 
Secrets for Farmer*; 
Canning, Pickling and 
Preserving Secrets; 
Secrets for the House- 
wife; and 

The Secret of Mone> 
QettHig, by P. T. Bar- 
nuni. 
■This Book Tells how to make persons at a distance think of you — 

Something all lovers should know. • 
It Tells how you can charm those you meet and make them love you- 
•t Tells how Spiritualists and others can make writing appear on 
the arm in blood characters, as performed by Foster and other 
noted magicians. 
It Tells how to make a cheap Galvanic Battery; how to plnte and 
gild without a battery; how to make a candle burn all nii^ht: 
how to 'i*^t.<>ct counterfeit money; how to banish and prevent 
mosquitoes trom biting; how to make yellow butter in winter: 
Circassian curling fluid; Sympathetic or Secret Writing Ink: 
Cologne Water; Artificial Honey; Stammering; to copy lettera 
without a press; to obtain fresh-blown flowers in winter; tt» 
make good burning candles from lard. 
St Tells how to make a horse appear as though he was badly foun- 
dered; to make a horse temporarily lame; how to make hlfii 
stand by his food and not et»,t it; how to cure a horse from tha 
crib or sucking wind; how to put a young countenance on tho 
horse; how to cover up the heaves; how to make him appear 
as if he had the glanders; how to make a true puUing^ hor^ta 
balk; how to nerve a horse that is lame, etc. These horse 
secrets are being continually sold at one dollar each. 
M Tells how to make the eggs of Pharo's Serpents, from wTiioh, 
when lighted, though but the size of a pea, there issues from 
it a colling, hissing serpent, wonderful in length and sinallar' 
to a genuine serpent. 
•t Tells of a simple and ingenious niiethod for copying any kind of 
drawing or picture. And more wonderful still, how to print 
pictures from the print itself. 
ft Tells how to perform the Davenport Brothers' ••Spirit MysteHes,^ 
so that any person can astonish an audience, as has been done^ . 
Also scores of other wonderful things which we have no room 
to mention. 
^OLD SECRETS AND NEW DISCOVERIES contains over 2^ 
jsclid pages of reading matter, and is worth $1.25 to any persoiv 
We will mall it to any address upon receipt of only 36 cents. PosIf^ 
age stamps taken the same as cash. 

ADDRESS ALL ORDERS TO 

3. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING CO., 
#X fOSE STREET 



^ooqIc 
NEW YORK, W? 
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ENDEAVOR 

» 

in selling books to you, is to 
have you feel that yon are 
getting your money's wor*ttt 
We therefore desire to call 
your special attention to tb^ 
following 

Pour Books: in 
ONE, 

Myou are Courting 
You want to Court, ot 
you want to be Courte<l» 

yon should obtain at the earliest possible momentt 

now TO WOO: WHEN AND WHOM, which gives fall and 
interesting roles far the etiquette of ocmrtsfalp, the time and 
|)laoe for oondncting the same* and some good advice aa tc> 
the selection of yoor partner for life. 

COURTSHIP AND MARRIAQB, which tells buw to wm tiie 
favor of the ladies, haw to begin and end aeonrtahipy and 
hovf to ** Pop the Qaestion ;** and also gives fnll informatioiL 
in regard to the invitationst gif ts, ushers, hridesmaids, con» 
duct of the wedding ceremony, eto., etc. 

THE I^OVER'S QUIDEt which gives the flurtatums of the hand-^ 
kerchief, pacascd, ^love, fan and napkin ; aIao» the language at 
flowerc i how to kiss delicionsly ; and a cure for hashrolness. 

. JHE POPULAR LETTER WRITER, whiok tells how to write 
business, sodal, and tove letters, giving niuneioaa eTmmplea 
ofalL 

iThis valuable work, containing the four books above 

fuentloned, is issued in one volume under the titled 

HOW TO WOO, and it will be sent to any addresSt 

"^postpaid, upon receipt of 30 cents in U. S. postage 

ittaxups or money. Address all orders to 

J. 8. OOILVIE PUBLISHING^ COMPANY, 
jr.a Bos 767. 67 BOSS SXSBKi; SKW TOBl^ 
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SrZZLER FROM SIZZLERVILLET 

Gets You From the Word Bof ' 

ROHANCE ROUTED! 
FICTION ABASHED I 

ATexasMor 

In tbifl tremendonal J tnterest^ 
iDg work the famons and heroio 
Cowboy King, Chas. A* Siringo, 
talk the stor/ of his dare-deyil 
life in the palmj days of the WUd Boath West 

THE BLOOD RUNS RIOT 

ms we watch the bellowing herds of long*homed cattle, cofiac 
tribes of blood-thirsty Indians, mighty bands of grazing baff alo» 
Bweep panorama-like across the boundless plains and rolling 
prairie. The author in his breezy, irresistible style caorries Ihe 
veader through a thousand blood-curdling adventures witb 
marauding redskins, gamblers, desperadoes and stampeding 
steers, holding one tense and spellbound to the very end of hi 
astounding narrative. 

A Pulsating Becord of Red-Blooded Deeds I 
A Thrill In Every Line ! A Sensation in Every Ohapter t 

FACTSI FACTSII FACTSIII and TRUTHIfIt 
triumphantly rout the wildest imaginings of the fictionistt 

Get in line and secupe the best recopd erep / 
penned of the fast«Tanishing Wild Westepn life. 

A TEXAS COWBOY contains 266 pages, printe* 
from large type, and bonnd in attractive cover printed 
in colors. For sale by booksellers everywhere, or sent 
by mail, postpaid, on receipt of Prlcey 35 GentS. 

J. 8. OQILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANT, 
P. 0. Bos 767* »7 BOSS STBIZT, HXW TOB&. 
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"tf^VI^I^ GASPt GASP! GASPt 

mtUi HOI^O TOUR BRXATH wlben y^%^ reiki 



Fred Benneti 
the Mormon 
Detective 




BY 



U. S. MARSHAL BCNNET? 



MORMONS I MOIRLMONS ! MOXOfONS ^ 

All Bh^ni the HOKMONS amd the HAREMS OF THE WEST! 

£n this astounding record of fact that puts fiction to blush, is> 
re «^ealed all the vicious and secret doings axvi profligate practice^ 
of Mormondom. 

You visit the secret chambers of the Endowment houses i^ 
Salt I/ake City, TKe Paradise of tKe Poljr^amistc 
and with astonishment view the converts to the '*iaith'' in a state 
of nudity, sealed for life to their lecherous partners. 

Follow the author on his deadly, dangerous, hair-raising raid 
in the Western wilds as he despoils the individi:ial harems and den» 
of vice and incest of their degraded occupants. 

R.H:AD! R.CAD! READ OF THE TURKS OF DTAS 
MD THESE DEBASED ODALISKS; POLTGAlfY IN ITS PRUfE 

Kead how Uucle Sam threw a bomb into the Constantinople ok 
'iihe West, rescued deluded women from bondage, and stopped tb^ 
'polygamous practices of sensuous satyrs. 
jflTFOCRIST UNMASKED I LUST LAID BARE! VICEEXPOSEll 

' FRED BENNETT THE MORMON DETECTIVE is a book J 
283 pages bound in paper covers attractively printed in colors, ant^ 
is for sale by booksellers and newsdealers everywhere, or will 
he sent by mail postpaid on receipt of Price* 35 cents 

J. S.OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
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The Story imth ihe 'PanJlt 
Vhe Ileal Qoo^tl 
'Che Hot Stuff t!f 
All Pep from the Word Qolft 

CAHLE RUSTLERS, 
or WYOMING ' 

By FORD DOUGLAS, ^ 
The Talk cf tbe Town I The Seneation of the Hour I 
The Forty Two Centimetre Gun of Fiction I ! I 

Eere ta the west as you have dreamed of it, with its sage bnwh 
filains, sij^hing pines, bellowing ^teera, rolling ioothUls, my s tier 
canyons p enow capped mountains, dare devil cow-pun cherSi tin 
tiorn gamblers, painted red skins, lawless cattle rustlers, murd' 
erous bdd men, faacinating fairies of the frontier saloons, suscep 
tible tenderfoot* 

THEY ARE ALL HERB 

Swept by the autboi-s magic pen into the mazes of a soul fltirrinff 
red blooded, hair raisiug j-omance, which deals with the loves 
hates and pritnitiv% passion^ of a wild, fearless, fast living, hara 

A Ftontier Classir t The Real Goods I 
Written by a MJtster Hand. 

No mush, slushy or trash, but a stirring truthful record of tbt 
Creat cattle wars of the early *9Q's. ^ 

Everything Clicks Uke a Colt 3S 1 

Ma^es the European war seem tame and Uie In the ^renchet % \ 
pastoral of peace in comparison], 

\ All Aboard for the Wild and Woolly West. 

The Bo€>k Yon Need 1 The Book You Must haT^t 
BUY IT NOW ! 1 1 

^^'^ttle Rttfltiera Of Wyomhig is a book of 200 pages print«^ 
uom new large type and bound in attractive illustrated paper 
cover printed in colors. For sale by all booksellers and news 
dealers. Price 35 <:ents postpaid. 

J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING CO, 

m BOdE STREET MEir 1 
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BANQI 

ALL ABOARD! 
FOR 




BANQI BANG I 

ALL ABOARD 1 ALL ABOARDI 
THE RIO GRANDE 

You've Simply Gotta Read ] 
ON A 

Mexican Mustang 
Througli Texas 

By the famous eiitord of the imuiortal 
Texas Si flings 



TEXAS IN ITS PAiflfilT DAYS I TEXAS IN ITS GLORY 1 

A thrilling and historically correct record of Border life ii 
fiht wild and wooly days when the corks popped freely and th^ 
liquor ran red, while the bowie knives flashed, pistols barkel 
and gambler, bad man, cow puncher and frontiersman fought fot 
the smiles and favors of the dark-eyed, languorous, sensuouf 
£enoritas of the dance hall and hacienda, and chased the long 
liomed, bellowing herds across the boundless prairies. 

You live again in 

THE BRAVE, DAREDEVIL DAYS OF OLD I 

When every bullet found its billet and the law of life was gua 
^nd knife. 

FUN! FACT! FROUC AND FANCY! 

Humor and Pathos ! Laughter and Tears ! 

Hundreds of Pages of Pure Delight 

OAce More* All Aboard 

For the enchanted land of romance, sunshine and mysfery. 

The Trip Costa You Only Thirty Cents. ; 

<aST ABOARD THS BABXICAN ACUSTANO AND START RIGHT NOIV^' 

. ON A MEXICAN MUSTANG THROUGH TEXAS contains 
/280 pages with over 100 illustrations, is bound in heavy paper 
cover with attractive cover illustration printed in colors. It is 
for salt by ajl booksellers and newsdealers, or will be sent hy 
mail postpaid on receipt of Price, 35 cents. 

jr* 8* OGII^VIE PUBI^ISHING COMPANY 
J7 Bo«« StvMt Iffow Y^wm 
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ALL PEP FROM THE WORD GOf 

Grips 19(6 a Bariied Wire Feice! ! 

NEVER HALTS! NEVER TIRES! 
TENSE! DRAMATIC! THRfLUNB; 

The 

Man From The West 

HBE THERE YOU! Get 

busy and follow the trail of a 
breezy, dashing Western Ranch- 
er, who hits Wall Street like the tail end of a Kansas cy 
clone, sweeps through its gilded palaces and temples of 
mammon as a broncho goes thru a bunch of frightened 
steers. 

See the cattle puncher drop his wad and get it back, 
and then some. See Texas bucking the Street and skim** 
ming the golden bubbles off .the shimmering surface of 
the financial pond. 

Love, romance, passion, hate, intrigue, death and 
retribution all blended and woven by a master hand. 

GETS HOME UKE A U-BOAT TORPEDO! 

A story for the war time! 
A story with a punch I 

BUY IT NOW! 

The Man from the West contains 245 pages, illus* ^' 
trated, bound in paper cover printed in colors, and will 
be sent by mail postpaid to any address on receipt of 50 
fsents. 

J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 

HEW YORK 



«7 ROSE STREET 
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The 

Glemeaceaii 

Case 

By AlexAnd*^ Btnnao 

In this story Duuias bas attained 
the ca^^one of his towering genlttt^^. 
Of Iza, the pantherlsh heroine of tblt, 
deathless dramn, he himself wrote :^ 
'*I hhall never crejitc anottier sudt 
character though I $crihbl*^tin dooms- 
day,*' 

Iza's dnister l^^utj ant ^U f&tal effect <»» 
the lives of two noble meu iorm the iBfiui 
plot of Vn3 CtEMENCKAU CaS]^. Pierre, 
her hiisband, frhom she casta off for Coc- 
staatin RitZ| ehe leaves with his career sa ^ 
talented sculptor blasted forever. lu turn 
fihe toys with the infatuated Ritz, shatterion 
his hopes, ambitic^iis and home life. «. 

Bttt Rcrr© saves Ritx Against himself^ With heroic self* 
dncrifice he allows himself, apparently, to fall once more n^idcr 
Sia'sfipcll* He meets her in her oriental boudoir. Aa she fjic4»» 
Jier false lips to Pierre's, he slabs her to the heart just as Rita ' 
i£jters. 

"I hav* saved you for your wife," &ciys Pierre calmly ashetele^ 
^ones for the police. "As for me, Iza killed my heart years ago. '* 

Thb story by Dumas Is considered such a masterpiece, and a> 
ftmtaining such a strong preseAtatiou of to wbat ^.ride and destrt 
flor admiration and conquest will lead, that it has been moving' 
f htcturized and is now being shown as a photoplay thruout tbt \ 

I^Qimtry. 

^ The book Is 7)ii5}{ inches lo size and nearly one inch thidv 
f^It Is for sale by booksellers ant^ newsdealers cverywhere^-k 
^ca, 35 ammta. i 

J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPASt 
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A Story of the Home 

The Unloved 
Wife 

B}^ FLORENCE EDNA MAY 



Compulsory Divorce Advocated by Prof. Barnes 

By Internationai News Service. 

BOSTON, Oct 30.— Compulsory divorce if the husband and 
wife do not love each other was recommended by Professor Ear) 
Barnes, formerly of Leland Stanford University, speaking her^ 
at a State social conference. 

"It is a monstfous thing," he said, "for any man and woman to 
live in the close intimacy of marital life if they do not love each 
other ardently." 

Doe$ your husband really love you? Honestlg^ 
now — does he? 

Or does he just tolerate y^oa? 

Has his love ever been thoroughly tested? 

What makes a man different after he is married? 

Did it ever opcur to you that every married man has a 
do\ible personality? Why is your husband different from the 
man you married? You probably know a dozen couples wha 
MTt unhappily married, why? 

How much deception should a wife tolerate on the part of 
her husband? 

Is it a fact that every married woman at some time thinks 
«he is unloved? 

Should the woman be tied to the home while the ^nan does 
Us he pleases? 

How shall you retain the love of your husband? 

If you would learn the answers to the above questions, read 
the book THE UNLOVED WIFE, founded on the play of the 
same name, a story of thrills, laughter, tears, romance and the 
sweep of drama. An original theme that grips and holds yotu 

Sent by mail postpaid on receipt of PRICE 35 CENTS. 

J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
B7 ROSE STREET NEW YORIg 
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Tense! Dramatic! Appealing f 

SWEEPS THE WHOLE GAMUT 

OF HUMAN EMOTIONS! 
STIRS THE SOUL TO ITS 

BOTTOMMOST DEPTHS f 




The Unmarried: 
Mother 

By FLORENCE EDNA MAY 



You will read with throbbing heart and tear dimmed eyes 
this ever old but ever new story of beauty and innocence heroic- 
ally battling for honor, right and decency against terrifying 
odds. Beth Goodman, young, fair and winsome, the victim ox 
man's villainous duplicity, sacrifices her all to gain bread and 
shelter for a d^ng mother. Read how the kindly hands of, 
Protecting Providence deliver this wisp of exquisite womanhood 
from the toils with which a merciless fate has enchained her. 

A Social Sore Laid Bare by a Master Hand I 

Sordid Miseiy Made Radiant by the Purifyinje 

Influences of Love and Devotion I 

For Mother and Daughter^ Father and Son the 

Unmarried Mother Conveys a Lesson That All Should Heedf 

This thrilling story lays bare the inmost workings of a 
woman's soul and wakens emotions, tender and sympathetic inj 
the flintiest heart. f 

A STORY WITH A MORAL 1 A STORY WITH A PURPOSE*;! 

THE UNMARRIED MOTHER contains 125 pages ofij 
solid reading matt*, printed in large type on good paper, bouna 
in paper cover with attractive cover design. It is for sale by 
booksellers and newsdealers everywhere, or will be sent ty mail 
postpaid on receipt of PRICE 35 CENTS. 

J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY ' 

B«x 767. C H. Sta. 57 Rose Street, New Yoi* 
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The Confessions 
Of a Princess 



A book of this sort wonlcl neccrjsarlly 
be anonymous, and the namo of the auinoi 
is not e".senlial as indicativa of litera-y 
ability, the strength of -the story depend* 
ing upon its action as revealed throu^^h 
the laying bare of the innermost secrets of 
a ** Princess of the Realm '* whose dis- 
position and character were such as to 
compel her to find elsewhere than in her 
own home the love, tenderness, admira* 
don, and society which was lacking there, 
and which her bdng craved. Position, money and power, 
eeem to those who do not possess them, to bring happiness. 
'Such is not tlie case, however, where stability of character is 
lackfng and where one depends upon the pleasured of sense 
for the enjoyment of life rather than on the p^'X)mpliftbment of 
things worth while, based on high ideals. 

The writer has taken a page from her life and ha& given it 
t^ the world. She has laid bare the soul of a woman, that 
some other woman (or some man) might profit thereby. The 
names have been changed^ and such events omitted as might 
lead too readily to the discovery of their identity. Each the 
itfctim of circumstance, yet the price is demanded of the one 
who fell the victim of environment 

! 27ie Confessions of a Princess is the story "of a w( man > 
who saw, conquered and fell. 

The book contains 270 pages, printed from neW^ 
Urge type on good paper, bound in paper cover with 
attractive design in colors. For sale by ne.vsd-*alers 
everywhere* or sent by mail, postpaid, upon rsceipt of 
35 cents. 

J. 8. OOILVIE PUBIISEDrO COMPANY, 
9. 0. Bos 767. 57 EOSIi STBSEI, NEW TOIOL 
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TORPEDOED 

IN THE MEDITERRANEAN! 

Adflft lo the Submariae Infested Wtfera 
of tiie WarZonel 




Br E. H. JOHNSON 
A Viciim of Qerm^n Prtghtfaln^ta 

Unequalled and Unsurpassen 

The War* 8 Befit and Most Hair Raimilf 
Narrative 



BATTLING WITH TH£ GERMAN U BOATS 
A Book That WiU Stir Your Yankee Doodle Blood to Fever HeU 

Read hew the author witnessed the sinking of com- 
rade ships; watch his vessel trailed by hostile raiders; 
hear the roar of the deadly Htin torpedo; view his good 
ship as it sinks beneath him and his straggles for life» 
and see him at «ea a castaway on the northern coast of 
distant Africa. 

Tratk That MaKes Fiction Tamo and TedlovsJ 
The U Boats Aro BlocBlntf Oar Coasts. 

Read this astounding story of the pirates of the under* 
teas, a story of three continents ablaze with the horrors 
rf the world's greatest war. Go over the top of the 
ocean's trenches with the hero author and buy 

TORPEDOED IN THE MEDITERRANEAN! NOW 

iBitnictlvel Edocattonal! ThriUlngI 

The book is printed from new, large type on good 
paper, bound in paper cover with attractive design in 
colors. For sale by newsdealers everywhere, or sent by 
mail, postpaid, upon receipt of price, J5 cents. 

masBsssssssssssz " , ' ' -nrm 

J.aOGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
P.O. Bos 797 57 Roae Street.. New YoA 
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STOP! HALT! ATTENTION! 




Read the most astounding and 
exciting love stoxy of the age 

ONLY A 
QIRL'5 LOVe 

BY 

CHARLES QARVICEe 



IT 

ENRAPTURES 1 ENTRANCES! 

THRILLS 1 DELIGHTS I 

In this intensely dramatic and thrilling love story, we 
tntcn with bated breath the unfolding of a high life drama of 
«ibsorbing interest. Rank and wealth, pride and prejudice, 
vice and villainly, combine in a desperate and determmed effort 
to break off a romantic and thrilling love match, the develop- 
tnent, temporary rupture and final consummation of which, by 
the genius of the author, we are, with si>ell-bound interest, 
tense arteries and throbbing hearts privileged to witness. 
This desperate attempt to halt the course of true love and dain 
the well-springs of an ardent and romantic affection, will bo 
^watched by the reader with a boundless and untiring interest 

New Scenes I New Paces! New Features! New Thrills I 
SECURE THIS SUPERB NOVEL 

taxd learn for yourself the result of this astounding battle of 
true love against terriffic odds. 

FICTION LOVERS* NOVEL READERS, TAKE NOTICbl 
Just What Yott Are Looking For! 
Ji, story that grips th<» heart and holds the reader spell-bmind. 
i from start to finish ! 

A MENTAL FEAST, A LITERARY BANQUET ! 
^ou Want It! You Cannot Do Without 5tl Buy It Today! Nowf 

The book contR?ns 880 pages of .soli-l i-eading matter, bound 
in attractive paper cover, printed in colors. For sale by bock- 
^ellers and nevradealers everywhere, cr sent by mail, postpaid, ' 
on receipt of price, 2t cents. 

J. S. O'JILVIE PUELISHmG COMPANY, 
F. 0. Bo^ 747. 67 HOSE STREST. JnSW YOBE. 
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SENSATIONAL 
FRENCH FI9TION 

makaf a Btrong appeal to a «••• 
tain dass of readers — ^pe<^ 
who Iiaye liyed long enough to 
realise that there axe huge prob» 
lema of eez and matrimony, thai ' 
can only be eoWed through the' 
aotnal experienoa of the mk^ 
eona eonoemed. Nnmberleie 
booka haTO been and are being 
written and published treatim 
on these qnestions, and tf 
through reading them we are 
enabled to enlaxm onr Tiew, 
look at onr problem from a 
diflerent angle, appropriate for onr own nse Ae 
beaefit of others* experience either aetaal or imagK 
aery, by jnst so mnch are we better able to liTa m 
think aright and seonre to onrselTes the h 
Ibat is onr inherent right and goaL 





BT ALPHONSB SAUDBT. 

is a book dealing with the great elements of lore sai 
passion as depiirted by life in the gay Freneh eapital, 
r ariiL It created an enormons sensation when first 
written, and has been in steady demand oymt siase 
from those who, for the first time, have a dhanee te 
jread it It shonld be read by every thoaghtfnl 
^and woman. 

For sale by booksellers and newsdesleis ei 
ar sant by mail, postpaid, onreoeipt of prioe^ I 
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RETURN TO the circulation desk of any 
University of Caiifornio Library 
or to tl^e 
NORTHERN REGIONAL LiBRARY FACiLiTY 
BIdg. 400, Richmond Field Station 
University of Colifornia 
Richmond. CA 94604-4698 

ALL BOOKS MAY BE RECALLED AFTER 7 DAYS 

• 2-month loans may be renewed by calling 
(510)642-6753 

• 1-year loons may be recharged by bringing 
books to NRLF 

• Renewals and recharges may be made 4 
days prior to due date, 

DUE AS STAIS4PED BELOW 

SErrroNiLL 






AU6 1 7 2001 



U. C. BERKELEY 




12.000(11/95) 



Digitized 



by Google 



U. C. BERKELEY LIBRARIES 




cosasboibi 



970516 



THE UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA UBRARY 



GRACE MILLER WHITE'S 

POPULAR NOVELS FROM PLAYS 
AND MOTION PICTURES 



MRS. WHITE is knnwji aw one of the ablest Jiovelizers 
gf jMipiilar plays in the eoiiiitry. Literary ability and 
lar*re expeneiiee enable hi^r to gfive the reader a true and 
rleli^^htl'ul word pifttnrc in bnok form of the best whieh 
ban appeared on the theatrieal nta^e tbnHi^hout the 
cnuiitry, eliniiuatin^ that stitfiiess and abriiptoess char- 
aet eristic of f^ome nnvelii^ers, but retaining rdl of the 
roTiianee, tenderness, aetion and interest of the story. 



Driven From Home 

Queen of the White 
Slaves 

When Women Love 

A Child of the Slums 

Human Hearts 

From Rags to Riches 

Down by the Sea 

tfbw Hearts Are 
Broken 

/The House of Mystery 

When the World Sleeps 



Ruled Off the Turf 
Secrets of the Police 
A Marked Woman 

A Race Across the 
Continent 

The Great Ei.press 

Robbery 

Deadwood Dkk's Last 
Shot 

Since Nellie //enl 
Away 

Convict 999 



All the above books, are i^^sned in our Plaj/ Book 
Srfh's, and contain 125 to 200 pa^es eaeh^ with attractive 
L'over :n colorB. Priee, postpaid, 25 cents each ; or, five 
fur $1.00. Address all orders to 

X S, OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 

P. O. Box 767 57 ROSE STREET, NgW YORK 



